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Cost to make: $6.36...and that includes everything: fabric, pattern, thread, zipper, and ribbon. 


(L stitoh, Aw tomb. . - CAN BRING A BEAU IN LINE! 


If clothes make the woman, make yours super special! 


Sew a fun fashion like this, in Bates inky Holanda and flowery batiste . . . 
both Sanforized and colorfast, and both seen on the screen in 

Bates new color film for teens,* showing in stores across the nation. 
BATES FABRICS, INC., 80 WORTH STREET, NEW YORK 13 


*Ask your troop leader to arrange for your local Girl Scout Council to rent the film,Girl Scouts Are 
In Fashion,” by writing to the Girl Scout National Equipment Service, 155,East 44th St, New York 17, N.Y. 














Dear Dottie, [J 
Desolation darkens my life! My Dream 

Man writes he'll be home from college 

for Spring vacs. Lets dust off the town 

in our best bibs and tucks, says he! 
Gleeps! Those Christmas duds 

which caught his roving eye 

— aint got no Zing in 

Spring! “My allowance ~ 

wouldnt stretch past a Or 

Sarong! Im but desperate! y\7 


Yours in despair, Delilah 4 


Darling Dottie, 2) Dearest, Darling Dottie, G7 


our tip about Singer Teen-a He took one look at my Snazzy Sprin 
Me saci econ seed me ne Wardrobe and said I should be on 8 
Suicide! I didnt beliove they could hibit! After fighting the competition at 
be so wonderful - teach you so much- every party—said I'd better come up to 
So fast-for such a pittance. college lots of weekends. 
Have already finished Thank Heaven for Teen-age Lessons! 
43 the most luscious Now can havethe'New 
Se Creation-and what Look every time -and Keep | yours In 


fun! "That Look“in his eye! (A Sw0oN!| 
Yours in delight, Delilah 








Dear YOU, 


Does your closet need a spring tonic? The bolero suit illustrated 
requires 314 yards of 54’° 

Your SINGER SEWING CENTER right around the noenmangeich ng 12. by 
corner is just what the doctor ordered. And you make Aiea thoes oues tell 
a gay Spring dress while you learn. The price? Just a Singer Sewing Center. 
bird’s song. The product? A closet bursting with fresh, 
exhilarating new Spring clothes. Get details from ormmnenyy 
your SINGER SEWING CENTER. (Listed in the phone 
book under Singer Sewing Machine Company.) 














6 ” SINGER SEWING CENTERS 


There’s one near you fo serve you 











®Reg. U.S. Pat. Of. by THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
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¥ Provo ation pwasen 


THREE CAPTIVATORS 


Preview brings you new, original, exciting fashions designed 
to make you lovely and alluring. Preview dresses are 

your assurance of genuinely exclusive designs and truly 
remarkable value, for they are never sold through 

any store, but are obtainable only directly by mail from 
Preview Fashions. Here, for your delight, is that costly 


exclusive look, at unbelievably modest prices. 


PRETTY PORTRAIT 


The dress with the prettiest look! Face-fram- 
ing square neckline, and braid-trimmed 
squared collar. Wonderfully tiny little waist. 
The deeply-gathered skirt billows out at the 
hips with a rippling line of contrasting 
braid. Self-belt bow-ties in back. Rich, silky 
rayon in Navy, Coral, Aqua, Grey. All 
sizes, 9 to 17 and 10 to 20. 


Only $5.98! 
SEND NO MONEY! + SENT ON APPROVAL! 


CANDYSTRIPE Pocket Dress g PREVIEW FASHONS, Dept. AGS 


275 Seventh Avenue, New York |, N. Y. 


Send these lovely dresses on approval. I'll poy postman the 
total amount indicated, plus postage and C.O.D. charges. 
If not delighted, | may return any or al! dresses for refund 
within ten days. In New York City odd 2% Sales Tox. 


of Size | 1st Price 
7.98 


A gay, radiant dress—very new, very eye-catching! ing cuffs, and pert little bow under 6.98 


A strikingly original dress! Crisp, E 
Ey 
i 
i 
i 
Double rows of costly naiiheads gleam merrily the jaunty wing collar. The long, y 5 98 
i 
7 
i 
t 
i 


candystripe fabric makes a novel 
shoulder strap insert and a huge, 
pouchy purse pocket that carries 


NAILHEAD BEAUTY 


all your date accessories! Match- 


around the keyhole neckline, turn-back shoulder slim skirt does wonderful things 
cuffs, and pocket flaps. Saucy bow under your chin; for your figure. Luxurious rayon 
wide, waist-cinching belt; deep, swank pockets. fabric in Black, Navy, or Grey, 
The full skirt is deeply shirred for grace of move- with Red candystripes; Golden 
ment. Superb rayon fabric in Grey, Golden Brown, with Kelly candystripes. city. SSS EE 
Brown, Wine, Black and Fuchsia. All sizes, 9 All sizes, 9 to 17 and 10 to 18. NOTE: If you send payment with order we pay all pestage charges. (1 
to 17 and 10 to 20. Only $7.98! Only $6.98! Leeeew ee eee ee ee el 
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PARAMOUNT CHILDREN 
DRESS CO., INC. 


520 EIGHTH AVENUE N 
























Setitecns 


Petticoated Party-Goer 








What a delightful way to catch compliments this 
springtime. PETITEEN’S dress of silky rayon crepe with 





the peek-a-boo petticoat ruffling out from such a swirl of 





skirt. And specially sized and styled for you who want 









junior sophistication in clothes scaled for your young 







Exclusive with 
The T. EATON Co., Lid. 
in Canada 


proportions. In heaven blue, sea foam and pink rose. 
Sizes 10 to 14A. About $15. 








For the store nearest you write Dept. A38 if 


PETITEEN, 520 Eighth Ave. New York 18. 
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by SALLY KNAPP 


ICKY stood just inside the hangar door, the two straight 

furrows between her blue eyes deepening as the shadows 

lengthened over the small green field which the Cranford 
Flying Club called their airport. 

“Clint,” she said, putting her hand on her friend’s arm and 
looking earnestly into his brown eyes, on a level with her own, 
“do you suppose Clare is just flying around some place up there 
an hour after sunset—or do you think she’s had to make a forced 
landing>” 


“I'd bet she’s deliberately breaking regulations to give us a 
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scare,” the tall blond boy answered. 
show-off join our club 

“Level off,” Vicky interrupted. “You know why. Because 
her father owns this land. It was a case of letting her in or 
having no airport to fly out of.” 

“Yes, I know.” Clint took a deep breath and shrugged his 
shoulders. “Just because Mr. Prentice is dead set on dear Clare 
being one of the crowd, the club has to suffer. She’s done every- 
thing short of actual sabotage to undermine our morale since 
she’s become a member.” 


“Why we ever let that 


7 








Vicky was silent. There was nothing 
more she could say. If the club broke 
up, all her hard work and careful plans 
would be for nothing. 

The sudden roar of a motor close to the 
ground brought them running out on the 
field. 

“Great flapping wings!” Clint ex- 
claimed. “I didn’t realize it was so dark. 
Darn that girl—doesn’t she know the Civil 
Air Regulations against night flying in a 
plane not equipped far it?” And as the 
ship climbed upward again, out of sight 
into the night sky, he added, “The fool! 
She’s going to try it again. She can’t pos- 
sibly land. Wonder how much gas she 
has left?” 

“Not much,” Vicky’s answer floated 
over her shoulder as she started running 
back toward the hangar. “She’s been up 
several hours. If we don’t do something 
quickly Clare will break her pretty neck.” 

“To say nothing of our lovely little 
ship!” Clint muttered. “Hey, what are 
you up to?” he shouted as he ran after 
Vicky, already halfway to the airport of- 
fice. 

“To get some light on the field so that 
her Highness can see her way to a land- 
ing,” she called back over her shoulder. 
“Come on, roll out your car, and get the 
airport truck. Ill have Jim bring his 
ambulance—we'll need all the cars we 
can get!” The hum of the ship’s motor 
circling the field could be heard plainly 
as she added, “Cross your fingers that 
she doesn’t try to land again before we're 
ready.” 

After what seemed hours to the anxious 
group on the field—but was really only a 
short twenty minutes—two lines of cars 
faced each other across a narrow strip of 
airport to form a runway into the wind. 
Their brightest headlights formed a fair- 
ly well-lighted path between the two 
lines of cars, only a few feet wider than 
the wing span of the plane. 

“Not much leeway in this stunt for a 
gal who has only ten hours solo in her 
logbook,” Clint remarked nervously as 
they peered anxiously into the dark night. 

“Clare’s a pretty good pilot, though,” 
Vicky said generously. 

“Sure—if she does say so herself,” Clint 
grinned. 

The small blue plane came in slowly 
above the cornfields surrounding the air- 
port, its nose high, its engine throttled 
down almost to the danger point. It came 
in low, the landing gear clipping off a 
few stalks of corn at the edge of the 
airport. 

The plane was still ten feet off the 
ground when it came abreast of the first 
two cars. Slowly it settled, the engine 
purring loudly to maintain flying speed. 






It hung there in space for a few seconds, 
then gently, elevator-like, came to the 
ground. An audible sigh arose from the 
assembled clubmembers. 

The ship rolled to a stop just beyond 
the last pair of cars, and a pretty, blue- 
eyed blond stepped into the auto spot- 
lights. The boys in the group swarmed 
around her—all except Clint. She walked 
over to him and looked up defiantly into 
his face. Then she turned to the others. 
“Some flying, wouldn’t you say, boys?” 
She winked at two of the others over 
Vicky’s head. 

“Why, you—”. Clint’s face reddened 
with anger. “If it wasn’t for Vicky’s quick 
thinking you'd be ploughing up some of 
our choice Indiana soil with your silly 
face right now.” He motioned toward the 
gas gauge resting solidly on the bottom 
of the tank. “Any fool who stays up un- 
til the tank runs dry deserves to be 
grounded, and I hope the C.A.A. clips 
your wings permanently for this!” 


HE Cranford Flying Club called a 
special meeting the next day. Clare 
did not put in an appearance. The club- 
room, just a corner in the front end of the 
hangar opposite the airport office, was 
decorated with splashes of dope. Scraps 
of airplane fabric, odds and ends of cotter 
pins, broken props, and extra engine parts, 
lent it a certain atmosphere. Banana oil 
and gasoline were the pervading aromas. 
Benches set at right angles completed 
the square made by two walls, on which 
were hung a diagram of the field show- 
ing rules for right of way in take-offs 
and landings, an aerial section map, and 
several cartoons of Weary Willie coming 
to grief because he had broken flying 
regulations. 

Vicky, presiding at a desk within the 
enclosure, listened intently to the dis- 
cussion of what should be done about 
Clare. Early responsibilities at home, 
where a kind but restless and irrespon- 
sible father undermined the family se- 
curity, had given Vicky a maturity 
beyond her seventeen years. She had 
been elected president of the club unani- 
mously. After all, the whole project had 
been her idea. A flying club for mem- 
bers of the senior class at Cranford High 
—what an opportunity for. farm boys and 
girls with aerial ambitions but limited 
finances! 

Each of the ten members had worked 
and saved to earn a one-hundred-dollar 
initiation fee to buy a good-as-new air- 
plane, and five dollars monthly dues cov- 
ered such items as hangar, insurance, and 
engine inspections. With each member 
paying two dollars for gasoline and oil 
per solo hour, and four dollars an hour 


Clare was a show-off and almost everyone in 


the flying club wanted to ground her. 


But Vicky said, ‘Let's give her one more chance” 
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Illustrated by MAL THOMPSON 


for dual instruction, with half of that 
going to an instructor who came over 
from the municipal airport three times a 
week, the neophytes had been making 
fine progress. Then Mr. Prentiss had 
asked them ‘to admit Clare to the club. 
In three weeks she had turned their eff- 
cient, co-operative club into near chaos. 

Clint was on his feet in front of the 
other members. “We've got to get rid of 
Clare,” he said emphatically. “If we re- 
port her to the C.A.A., for this last stunt, 
she'll be grounded and we'll have peace 
again.” 

“Yes—peace, but no airport,” another 
member chimed in. “If we antagonize 
Mr. Prentiss we'll be looking for a sky- 
hook to hang our plane on before long.” 

“Besides,” a suave, dark boy on one of 
the rear benches pointed out, “Clare 

; ; a 
gives the club class—she’s got something! 
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“That depends on your taste,” Clint 
snapped. “Personally, spoiled attention- 
seekers never were my dish.” 

The arguments continued heatedly for 
some time, then dwindled to halfhearted, 
impractical suggestions, and finally to 
silence. The club was caught between 
two fires, and they all knew it. A dejected 
collection of slacks, overalls, blue jeans, 
and sloppy joes sprawled on the benches. 

Vicky broke her long silence. “Sup- 
pose we give Clare one more chance?” It 
wasn't only the loss of the field which 
made her speak now. She knew the 
others would follow her lead, and be- 
cause she resented and mistrusted Clare, 
she leaned over backward to be fair. She 
looked to Clint now for support. 

“I don’t see how you can say that.” 
Clint shook his head. “She’s been spite- 
ful to you—jealous of your position as 
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all 


The plane came slowly into the path of headlights and hung there in space 
for a few seconds. “Keep your fingers crossed,” Clint muttered nervously 


president—mean and sarcastic—ever since 
we let her into the club. And if we don’t 
toss her out soon, there'll be no club. 
Oh, well,” he relented, answering Vicky's 
look, “if you say so, let’s give her another 
chance.” 

Clare continued to dazzle the boys and 
to show off at every opportunity, but she 
watched her step about breaking regula- 
tions. She knew what was in the wind, 
and fear of her father’s anger kept a 
muffler on her troublemaking. 

A few weeks later Vicky, just down 
from a flight, sat on a bench in front of 
the hangar. Her feet were earthbound, 
but her heart and mind were still in the 
sky. She felt the warm Indian summer 
sun on her upturned face as she watched 
the plane, only a dot against the soft 
layers of cotton-ball clouds. Clint was 
practicing spins four thousand feet above 


the airport, with the instructor. Down 
he spiraled, until the dot became an out- 
line of wings and fuselage, dark. against 
the sky. 

Vicky let the warm glow of the sun 
seep into her heart. Every day brought 
her flying dream nearer to reality. A few 
weeks more and she would have her 
private license, and after that—who could 
tell? She might be able to go on flying, 
piling up hours until she had enough to 
get her instructor’s rating. 

“Hey, wake up! You're in a spin!” 
Clint’s voice cut into her reverie. She 
hadn’t even seen him land. 

“I was just thinking how well every- 
thing had been going lately,” she smiled 
up at him. 

Clint frowned. “Too good, I'd say. 
You can’t turn a classy show plane into 

(Continued on page 54) 
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Very Special Delivery 


y MARY 


lose,” said Margie in her most cynical, woman-of-the- 
world manner. 

She was reclining right in the middle of my new eyelet em- 
broidery bedspread—which definitely wasn’t going to raise my 
stock with the Maternal Parent. But just at the moment I 
didn’t care. I was thinking over what Margie had just said 
about going steady. Bob and I didn’t call it that, of course, but 
we did have—well, a sort of understanding. The only trouble 
was that sometimes he didn’t seem to understand it quite the 
way I did. 

Take this matter of the Spring Supper Dance, for instance. 
The most utterly and absolutely important event of the entire 
school season only three days off and Bob hadn’t said a single 
syllable about it. And neither had Chizzy, who's Margie’s 
dream-on-the-beam. Of course it might be that they just simply 
took it for granted we were going to be their dates for the big 
drag—but who wants to be taken for granted? And anyway, it 
would be nice to know. 
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ET’S face it, Sue! It’s a case of heads they win, tails we 


PARKER 


“There’s a kernel of truth in what you say,” I finally admitted 
after a long but somehow unconsoling swig of coke. 

“A kernel?” giggled Margie. “There’s a full-blown ear of corn 
—and don’t think it doesn’t hurt.” 

“Don’t be vulgar,” I murmured absentmindedly. “It’s not 
your type. And besides, you’ve got to admit that there are 
some advantages to going around with just one boy.” 

“Viz and to wit?” 

“Oh—always having someone to walk you home from school,” 
I suggested. 

“When there isn’t basketball practice, which there is eight 
days a week.” 

“Well, people asking you to the same parties, and having a 
regular date for the flickers. That’s pretty okay. And I never in 
a billion light years would have passed physics if Bob hadn't 
been my Lab partner. You know that.” 

I thought about Bob, with his rumpled red hair and the 
cute cleft in his chin, and what fun we had in Lab. Bob always 
helped me with the calculations because he’s a sort of minor- 
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Illustrated by 
WINSLOW WILLIAMS 


league Einstein, whereas I can’t even add up a snackery check. 
And then the time he broke his arm in football scrimmage and 
the first thing he said was, “Where's Sue?” 

“Well, I'll tell you one thing,” Margie was announcing. “If 
Chiz doesn’t crash through with an invitation by tomorrow, I’m 
taking off for a restful week end in the country. That character 
may think he’s Gregory Peck, but to me he’s just another 
stupor man!” . 

That did it. I snapped out of my reverie so fast I almost 
spilled coke on my second-best Shetland. 

“Margie!” I shrieked. “You can’t do that! What about the 
decorations? You can’t desert me at a time like this!” 

Margie Masterson is my dearest and most dependable friend, 
and we've found our way in and out of a lot of predicaments 
together, but this time she looked strictly unsympathetic. 

“Listen, Little Miss Milquetoast,” she said with a supercilious 
smile, “maybe you want to knock yourself out over a dance you 


may not even go to, but this chick is going to be among those 


absent, as of Friday night.” 

The dance was scheduled for Saturday evening and Margie 
and I had been elected a committee of two to spend Saturday 
afternoon making the school cafeteria look like a second cousin 
to the Stork Club. 

In the beginning, before this epidemic of masculine in- 
difference broke out, we’d been enthused over our ideas for 
special lighting effects—colored spots and such—and the huge, 
shiny paper pinwheels we were going to string on wires all 
across the dance floor. We'd even commandeered an electric 
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Would 1? The only question was how quickly could I answer yes! 


fan to keep them twirling. But at this juncture the whole 
prospect seemed about as inviting as a trip to the dentist or a 
term test in medieval history. 

“Well,” I decided in my best philosophical manner, “there's 
no use burning our bridges till we come to them. Who knows? 
Maybe things will look cheerier in the morning.” 

“Could be,” Margie agreed. “I’ve got to toddle along now. 
If I get any incandescent inspirations, I'll send you a Special.” 

A Special, in our lingo, refers to a message sent by our own 
private aerial delivery service, which we have been using since 
shortly after my family moved from the suburbs to one of the 
identical brownstone city houses two doors from the one in 
which Margie’s family lived. 

In practically no time Margie and I had become inseparable 
and had a dozen different projects afoot at once. For instance, 
the Thespian Art Theater that we built in the Mastersons’ 
basement, and the weekly Neighborhood News that we printed 
on my father’s mimeograph machine. Well, obviously that sort 
of thing necessitates a considerable amount of consultation 
after hours, and our respective parents were beginning to make 
sarcastic comments about never being able to use the tele- 
phone in the evening. 

The solution was the special messenger system I mentioned, 
and it was invented by Margie’s older brother, Terence. 
Terry is a senior, and he’s planning to study aeronautical en- 
gineering at college, so naturally he’s pretty canny about things 
mechanical. The “messenger” is a little covered basket that 
runs on a pulley from Margie’s bedroom window across the 
backs of the houses to my window—which is at exactly the 
(Continued on page 28) 
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Brief Spring Toppers... Se Wonderfully 
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Pert swing-back toppers go over everything from 





glamorous evening gowns to casual cottons! Wear 
one over a suit or print dress in the Easter parade, 
with sport clothes for school, and on country va- 
cations. They’re just short enough to show off the 
swirl of your new full skirts and just long enough to 
give a graceful line. Yes, it’s time for toppers—to 
wear now, through summer, and right into fall. 


See page 28 for where to buy those shown. 
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Photographs by William Benedict 


Above: A full flared back falls gracefully 
from the yoke of Young Classics’ double- 
breasted tailored topper. Of soft wool suéde, it 
comes in young-teen sizes 10-14, and is about 
$30.00. Shown with it, Leighton’s felt bonnet 


Right: College Deb’s “Choir Boy” topper 
of all-wool suede has large patch pockets and 
deep cuffs. In sizes 10-16, about $25.00. 
Worn with a pure silk scarf by Glentex and 
a large off-the-face felt roller by Radcliffe 


Left: Flattering triple-tier collar lends charm 
to this boxy topper by Junior High Fashions. 
Of doeskin-finished wool, young-teen sizes 
10-14, it’s about $35.00. The flattering rip- 
pled-brim straw bonnet is by Ann Portny 
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In this scene from the movie about the ; _ se ARI ea, A town cleanup is typical Youth Coun. 
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Friendly publicity will help a new Council. E Four o’clock at the town hall! Every local 
Let the people in on your why’s and what's me yeuth club has its representatives on hand 





Youth Council meetings are run by teen- ‘ - ; Pe See A pienic, yes. But this Council’s difficull 
agers, but grownup advisers are invited financial problems are up for untangling 





All photos from the film, ““Make Way for Youth” 


around were in for their weekly shopping. Crowds jammed 

the sidewalks, everyone as excited as at a county fair. 
There was nothing unusual in this—every small town is the 
same on a Saturday night. 

But this night trouble flared. High-school boys fought a 
pitched battle on a back street. Kids from the south end of 
town fought their bitter enemies from the north side. They 
knocked one another around, fighting mad and blind to 
everything else. 

Suddenly a truck swerved around the corner. A boy yelled 
“Watch out!” Too late. Frankie Crandall was quiet under the 
truck’s wheels. 

It didn’t take Frankie’s father long to get there. But there 
was nothing he or anyone else could do. Frankie died that 
night. His father, stunned and grief-stricken, knew why. In- 
visible fences—those prejudices that separate neighborhoods, 
races, and religions—had killed his son. 

Ed Crandall decided to do something about it. He wrote a 
fence-busting editorial in the local paper, and his editorial 
sparked a youth movement that helped smash the barriers of 
race and religion in his home town. 

Chances are this tragedy really has happened—not once but 
many times. But the prejudice-busting youth movement is so 
new that it is only just getting under way—a movement so 
important that its story is told in a movie slated for nation- 
wide distribution. But more of that later. First let’s take a 
look at this venture. 

Its name? Youth Council. 

Don’t get the idea that a Youth Council is just another 
organization, Far from it. It’s an inner council, a group of 
delegates representing all the youth clubs in town. These 
delegates elect their own officers, draw up their own constitu- 
tion, and work as a unit for the betterment of the town in 
which they live. 

But not alone. Standing by is an adult advisory committee 
of church, civic, and school leaders. The two groups work 
hand in hand—in fact, for perfect understanding a few members 
of the Youth Council sit with the adults and vice versa. 

No happenstance setup, this results from months-long plan- 
ning by members of the Youth Division of the National Social 
Welfare Assembly, representing 30,000,000 boys and girls in 
21 national organizations. 

It all started back in 1945 when the Youth Division decided 
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Take a look around school. Does everyone feel at home? 


to map an interorganization Youth Council to work for town 
betterment. They surveyed youth clubs all over the country 
and came across a surpriser. In Madison, Wisconsin, the young 
folks were banded together in just the kind of Youth Council 
the Assembly had in mind. The Council had been functioning 
since 1943 (a Community Chest secretary started it when 
she saw how war had pushed the teen-agers out of the towns- 
folks’ minds) and already it had chalked up an impressive list 
of accomplishments. Glance at a few: 

A weekly radio show by teen-agers for teen-agers. 

A weekly Youth Column in the “Wisconsin State Journal.” 

A high-school welcoming committee to make all new stu- 
dents, no matter what their church or color or home address, 
feel at home. 

The development of a Community and Youth Center in the 
former U.S.O. building. 

The planting of 400 twelve-foot trees as a windbreak at the 
Monona Golf Course—a thank-you to the city for its support 
of the Community and Youth Center. 

Helping in the United National Clothing Collection and 
the Emergency Food Campaign. 

Trying to help in working out in co-operation with other 
groups in the community a solution to the annual difficulties 
connected with the University of Wisconsin’s “Homecoming” 
celebration. 

The founding of a Speakers’ Bureau to help collect contri- 
butions for the annual Community Chest Drive—thirty speakers 
sent to forty clubs. 

The publicizing of winter-safety precautions for the City 
Safety Committee. 

The presentation of Youth’s views at hearings of the Joint 
Legislative Interim Committee on Juvenile Delinquency. 

It’s a list of improvements anyone could be proud of—not 
limited to teen-age concerns, but focused on the community 
as a whole. It’s a list that made the Youth Division decide to 
study the Madison Council closely, chart its organization, and 
from it draw suggestions for founding other Youth Councils. 

That took time. But last fall the booklet “Youth United for 
a Better Home Town” came out. Since then four Youth Coun- 
cils have started to organize—in San Francisco; Cambridge, 
Massachusetts; Columbus, Georgia; and Cortland, New York. 
Too new yet to announce achievements, they hope to match 
Madison’s record, enable their members to step into com- 

(Continued on page 34) 


Every town has faults—but teen-agers are learning to 
help fix them. Here’s a brand-new blueprint for action 
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by LENORA MATTINGLY WEBER 


° Illustrated by PUNKIE BENSING 


Part Four 


Ix JUST the brief time that Beany had 
been inside the building at Harkness the 
leisurely, wet-feather snow had changed 
to a slanting white fury. Already John- 
ny’s little car was iced over. 

Beany coaxed the car carefully through 
the drifts in the park. Only seven blocks 
on a stop street before she could turn 
onto Barberry and slink into the garage. 
And she, Beany, 
would slink 
ashamedly, de- 
featedly, into the 
house. 

Crawling along 
the boulevard, 
with the wind- 
shield wiper halt- 
ing, then jerking 
into frenzied ac- 
tion, she was 
passing an_inter- 
section when sud- 
denly, without 
warning, a pair 
of blurred head- 
lights leaped out 
at her. There 
they were right 
under her left 
window, right 
under her elbow — aud simultaneously 
there was the crash of shattering glass 
and a sickening, hurching swing as the car 
gave her a glancing broadside bump 
which sent Johnny’s light jalopy skidding 
clear over against the opposite curb. 

As the car settled, Beany tried fran- 
tically to open the door by the wheel. 
But something must have happened 
when the car bumped her, for the door 
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wouldn’t budge and she had to climb out 
the right side. 

There was no other car in sight. No 
person emerged out of the swirling dark- 
ness. It was as if a ghost car had loomed 
up, smacked her, and disappeared in the 
snow and darkness. A big coal truck 
lumbered by. A florist’s truck felt its 
way slowly through the driving storm. 

For a moment 
or two Beany 
leaned weakly 
against a _ tree. 
Then she forced 
her trembling legs 
to carry her in 
a jerky circle 
around the = car 
while she inspect- 
ed the damage. 
It was much less 
than she expect- 
ed. There was 
only a slight dent 
and a long scratch 
where the ghost 
car had hit her 
the glancing blow 
on the side. 

It was no won- 
der, though, that 
the door on the driver’s side wouldn't 
open. The handle had been wrenched 
completely off. Beany scuffed around in 
the snow looking for it. She found bro- 
ken chunks of headlight glass but no 
door handle. 

Finally she climbed shakily back be- 
hind the wheel. It wasn’t my fault, she 
kept reassuring herself. I was on a stop 
street. That other car came busting out 





SYNOPSIS 


Beany Malone promised her father, Martie, to look out for the family while he was 
away. One sister, Mary Fred, was agonizing to make up chemistry so she could 
be a full-fledged freshman and eligible for the Phi Delts, and the other—Elizabeth 
—was eating her heart out for her absent soldier husband. Beany had “fallen” for 
Norbett Rhodes, nephew of the safety manager against whom Martie was directing 
his sizzling traffic-safety editorials, and Norbett was attracted to Mary Fred, who 
would have none of him. When Norbett said, “You Malones stick your necks out 
for trouble,” the openhearted Malone way suddenly seemed so wrong that Beany 
determined not to stick her neck out, and to protect her family from their willing- 
ness to take on other people’s troubles. Almost immediately the Malone housekeeper 
left because wandering old Emerson Worth came to stay; Norbett became an 
implacable enemy when his car was impounded; and Beany tried to make friends 
with ecg emg Kay Maffley by giving her dog a home. Mary Fred passed 
chemistry when Beany kept Norbett out of the way at a party. But the Phi Delts 
were about to drop her anyway for her loyalty to Ander Erhart, campus maverick 
who had defied sacred hazing traditions. To enlist Norbett’s help Beany drove 
her brother Johnny's car through the snow without the required brake-and-light 


sticker. 
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from a side street and hit me. . . . “When- 
ever you're involved in an accident, re- 
port it at once,” was one of Martie 
Malone’s slogans. “Right or wrong, re- 
port it.” 

But if she did, the police would im- 
pound Johnny’s car because it had been 
driven without a brake-and-light sticker. 
And wouldn't that be something? 
Wouldn’t the “Tribune” headline that 
with glee? “Car Driven by Daughter of 
Brake-and-Light Malone Impounded.” 
The ghost driver in the ghostly car had 
gone blithely on his way. So what was 
there to do but maneuver her car out 
from the curb and crawl on home? 

She left Johnny's car in the dark haven 
of the garage. Part of her longed for the 
solace of telling. Maybe Elizabeth would 
exclaim, “Beany, have you been driving 
Johnny’s car ‘in all this storm?” And 
she could answer, “Yes, and someone 
whammed into me.” 

But when she entered the kitchen, cold 
and wet and weak-kneed, Elizabeth's 
newly washed head was buried in a big, 
green towel and her muffled voice was 
explaining that she was going to do her 
hair a new way because she had seen 
a hat up on College Boulevard that she 
knew Don would like. 

Beany hoped dully that Mary Fred 
would say something. But she went right 
on turning chops in a skillet. Miserably, 
Beany turned toward her. “Have you 
seen the “Tribune’?” 

“You mean that screaming story about 
Ander? Pooh—No one pays any atten- 
tion to the “Tribune’.” 

Beany slunk wretchedly out of the 
warm, bright kitchen. Her saddle shoes 
were full of melted snow as she climbed 
the stairs. Emerson Worth sat in Johnny’s 
room reading some typed pages. Johnny 
stopped typing and sang out cockily, 
“We're writing the Great American Play. 
One of these days I'll have to drag 
Insomnia out of her stall and get her 
checked over so as to start gathering up 
sunbonnets and ox yokes.” 

Beany couldn’t bring herself to say, 
“TI just had an accident with Insomnia.” 
Just forget it, Beany, she kept telling 
herself over and over. 

Forget it? After hours of restless toss- 
ing, she was sinking off to sleep that 
night when she jerked to startled wide- 
awakeness. She was seeing the blurred 
headlights of a car bearing down on her, 
was feeling again the rocking impact that 
slithered her little car over to the curb. 

But her original worry flared up and 
helped her to forget—partially. For Mary 
Fred had been wrong when she said, 
“Nobody pays any attention to the “Trib- 
une’.”. When she pooh-poohed, “Oh, 
Lila’s mother! You know what a crape- 
hanger she is.” Wrong when she said, 
“The Delts are too big to pay attention 
to a tempest in a teapot.” 

Every issue of the campus paper, “The 
Pioneer, proved her wrong. Seething 
indignation was voiced by the Pep Club 
and the Student Council. Fraternities 
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and sororities cast bitter recrimination 
at the campus ‘mavericks. Ander Erhart, 
ringleader, was a pariah. 

Mary Fred was sickly torn between 
loyalties. “Ander and I always eat to- 
gether in the Clunch,” (campus lunch- 
room) “and I'm certainly not going to 
give him the brush-off.” Torn between 
loyalties to Lila, to the Delts—and her 
own stubborn convictions. “It’s a lot 
of fiddle-faddle. I don’t blame the re- 
turned G.I.’s for rebelling.” 

The following Monday Harkness High 
was given an unexpected half holiday 
to celebrate a football victory. In the 
swift and noisy emptying of school, Kay 
Maffley clutched Beany’s arm. “Beany, 
may I go home with you? And see 
Rosie’s pups?” 

“Why sure, Kay.” 

Would Beany ever understand her? 
Beany had asked her many times and 
Kay had always turned frozen-faced and 
refused. 

But this was no Frozen-Face who 
walked liltingly through the park with 
the wind riffling her long blond hair. 
Rosie met them at the driveway with 
tail-wagging welcome. “Here’s the home- 
stead.” Beany waved toward the sprawl- 
ing gray stone house. 

“You've always lived here, haven't you, 
Beany?” Kay asked wistfully. 

“From cradle to Harkness. I’m about 
due to make my room less junior high.” 

“I’ve lived in so many places,” Kay 
sighed. “I’ve never had a room of my 
own that I could fix up the way I 
wanted.” 

That whole day surprised Beany. This 
was a different Kay from the one who 
walked through Harkness halls with her 
pinned-on smile, or the silent Kay who 
sat and listened to her mother’s garru- 
lous gaiety. This Kay gave a glad, 
gurgling cry at sight of Rosie’s waddling 
four, and dropped to the floor with no 
thought of immaculate sweater and skirt, 
while they romped over her. Her face 
shone when little Martie sidled up to her 
and said, “I like you.” 

“I like you, too,” she assured him. 

Today was not one of Emerson Worth’s 
“lost-spike” days. Today he was just an 
older, frailer edition of the Emerson 
Worth whose editorials had shaped the 
West. 

He said with his old bluntness, “Kay? 
What’s your real name?” 

“Katherine.” 

“Then I'll call you Katherine. Kay is 
no name.” 

“Don’t mind him,” Beany whispered. 

But Kay didn’t mind. “I like Kath- 
erine. My father called me that. Only 
Faye thought it would be—well, cute for 
us to be Faye and Kay.” 

Kay and Elizabeth fell in love at first 
sight. Kay’s (Continued on page 46) 


Beany stood bewildered, fingers raised to 
the cheek where Kay, whom Harkness 
called “Frozen-Face,” had left a wet tear 





17 





18 





Let it rain! Storms are fun when you’re all wrapped up in 
one of these detachable-hooded raincoats by Aquatogs. Choose 
either the gleaming satin twill with princess lines (right) about 
$25, or one of cotton-and-rayon twill (left) worn belted in front, 
all around, or just swinging, about $15. Both in teen sizes 10-16 
at Gimbel’s, Pittsburgh; The Hecht Co., Washington; Bloom- 
ingdale’s, New York City; and Abraham & Straus, Brooklyn 


. 
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by RUTH BAKER 


Drawings by DON MACLAUGHLIN 


ure grow along string-bean lines and 

need filling out here and there? 
Though your weight tallies perfectly with 
the health charts, do you have a posture 
problem—round shoulders or a_ slouch, 
perhaps? Whatever the difficulty, care- 
fully chosen and regularly performed ex- 
ercises will help! 

Strange as it seems, one exercise will 
often improve entirely opposite figure 
faults. The very same kicking routine, 
for instance, that can help fill out thin 
legs may also taper down fleshy ones. 
That’s because the right corrective gym- 
nastics for most teen-agers are generally 
a matter of massaging muscles into shape- 
ly usefulness and gently helping to direct 
growth. 

Don’t think for a minute, though, that 
exercise is going to do the whole weight- 
control job for you. There are many 
other vital factors. The food you eat— 
how much and what kind—and the way 
your particular body chemistry puts that 
food to work are two big factors. There’s 
the kind of person you are, easygoing or 
worrying, to consider. There are your 
habits of sleep, study, the extra chores 
you do. As for sports and outdoor fun, 
there’s nothing like them, in proper 
quantities, to give an all-over picture of 
poise and co-ordination. 

But for you who want to concentrate 
on a special trouble spot, here are simple 
routines especially worked out by a 
well-known New York teacher of correc- 


Pree in places? Or does your fig- 
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tive exercises. Do them, she insists, in a 
well-aired room at a time of day when 
you can dawdle over them a bit—but not 
directly after eating, of course. Don't 
overdo them or you'll end up stiff and 
tired and discouraged. This is a vital 
rule for you who are just embarking on 
an exercise program, but it’s an important 
one always. Do your exercises barefoot 
or in socks, so that your feet are free of 
their hard-soled prisons. Occasionally 
you ll want to perform for yourself before 
a long mirror. 

The length of time you continue a 
single exercise is up to you and the way 
you feel. Just before you begin to be 
bored is a good moment to shift to a 
new routine. Remember, this is fun, not 
punishment. And keep breathing deeply. 
One reason that some people find gym- 
nastics exhausting is that, in their con- 
centration, they hold their breathT 

If gaining weight is your aim, make 
yourself comfortable for your exercise, 
settling down on your bed or on a soft 
mat on the floor. Specialize in quiet 
breathing and stretching routines—appe- 
tite builders—and be extra careful not to 
overdo. On the other hand, you who are 
well-padded should exercise on a hard 
surface and push yourself a little more 
each day. 

If you want to dream up new exercises 
of your own or variations of old ones, 
fine, but check with your physical educa- 
tion teacher at school to make sure their 

(Continued on page 48) 

































2. First step of a hip-reducing routine 
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3. Frogleap comes under thigh-thinners 
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4. Hard, but it helps flatten the stomach 





5. A breathing exercise for thin girls 
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hasy as Pie 


by FLORENCE BROBECK 


HEN your grandmother was a 
little girl everybody sang a very 
dashing song which began, “Can 


she bake a cherry pie, Billie boy?” In 
those days knowing how to make a good 
pie was considered a super charm, which 
could lure that certain young man to 
a certain girl’s parlor on Saturday nights. 

Masculine taste hasn’t changed with 
the years, and pie making is still an asset. 
Serving your drop-in guests—boys and 
girls—a wedge of yummy pie and a big 
glass of milk makes you tops among 
hostesses. 

Did you know you can buy delicious 
ready-mixed, quick-frozen pie fillings? 
Luscious pumpkin filling mix, for one, 
and of course berries are on the quick- 
frozen list. Many other kinds of fruits— 
fresh, quick-frozen, or canned—make to- 
day’s pies fragrant and delicious, and so 
easily and quickly put together. 

Don’t forget the prepared puddings 
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such as vanilla, butterscotch, and choco- 
late. They are just right for filling a 
great many kinds of small pies and tarts, 
or even big, open-top pies heaped with 
mountains of fluffy meringue. 

Read the labels on the products, fol- 
low the directions on the packages, and 
you'll soon have a reputation as a cham- 
pion pie maker of the community. 

If you prefer, too, you can use bought 
pie-dough mix. But it’s a wise girl who 
learns how to make good pastry herself. 


SPICY DEEP-DISH PEACH PIE 


Here’s a step-by-step recipe for mak- 
ing one of the best possible deep-dish 
pies. 

For this special pie, the spicy crust 
is unusual, new, and delicious. 

Read the recipe through before you 
begin. Get out all ingredients, all neces- 
sary utensils. Use a 1-quart baking dish 





Here’s how (top left) to fold pastry 
quickly and lightly over top of a 
deep-dish, spicy peach pie which you 
see—ready to eat—in lower right 
picture. Proper way to crimp edge of 
one-crust pie is pictured lower left. 
And (top right) prebaked tart shells 
are filled with custard and fruit 


and rub it inside with butter or mar- 
garine. Set the oven for hot (450°) 


while you go about your mixing. 


FILLING 


41. cups sliced ¢ d 2 tabl 
cling peaches 


¥, cup granulated 


flour 
V4 teaspoon salt 
1 teaspoon grated 





sugar orange rind 
VY, teaspoon ground 2 tablespoons butter 
nutmeg or margarine 


Drain the peaches, saving the juice 
for sauce. Arrange the fruit in the 
greased baking dish. Mix the sugar, 
spice, flour, salt, and grated rind to- 
gether. Sprinkle this over the peaches. 
Dot the top with small dabs of butter 
or margarine, 


PASTRY 


2 cups sifted flour 
1 teaspoon salt 
Y2 teaspoon greund 


VY teaspoon ground 
allspice 
7%, cup shortening 


nutmeg VY; cup cold milk 
Y2 teaspoon ground (approximate) 
cinnamon 


Sift the dry ingredients together into a 
mixing bowl. With two knives or a 
pastry blender cut in the shortening. 
Sprinkle the crumbly mixture with milk 
and mix lightly with a fork till the dough 
can be pressed into a ball. 

Sprinkle the rolling board and pin 
lightly with flour; roll the dough out 
about 4” thick and slightly larger in di- 
mension than the baking dish. Fold the 
circle of pastry in half, pick it up gently, 
and place it on the baking dish. Unfold 
so that the pastry covers the peaches. 
Tuck under the overhanging edge of 
the pastry all around, and with thumb 
and forefinger crimp it firmly to the edge 
of the dish. 

With the paring knife make slits in 

(Continued on page 38) 





MORE FUN 


Send for your fourth AMERICAN GIRL 
recipe file today! More exciting recipes for 
yummy pies and tarts, all of them famous, 
and tried and true—that’s what you'll find 
in this loose-leaf illustrated folder. It's one 
of the series that you'll want to bind to- 
gether for your very own AMERICAN GIRL 
Cookbook. First, second, and third folders 
are still available, so bring your collection 
up to date now. 

Send us 6c in stamps for each folder you 
want, and don’t forget to enclose a large, 
self-addressed, stamped envelope with your 
order. Please use the handy coupon on 
page 40. 
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by ANN HOLLYDAY 


Right: An old three-way screen has a new look 
when two panels are covered with gay, flowered 
paper! And how about nailing a wooden valance 
board up around your window, then papering it? 





Drawings by DIGIACOMO 


F YOUR decorating dreams outnum- 
ber the dollars in your pocket, give a 
thought to wallpaper. Just a roll or 

two, cleverly used, can spruce up a room 
amazingly and give you a_pleasanter 
place to sleep, study, and entertain the 
girls—a place where even dusting seems 
a cheerier chore. 

Choose a striking plaid wallpaper, a 
quaint calico pattern, a splashy modern 
floral, a conservative geometric, or sim- 
ply a narrow border paper. Suit your- 
self, but for the best effect, pick a color 
and style that suit the rugs, furniture, 
and other long-term feattres of your pres- 
ent scheme. 

Want more window interest? Nail a 
plain valance board across the top of your 
window and then cover with wallpaper. 
Or paste a border all around the win- . 
dow, framing it delightfully. 

Applied to the wall behind your cot or 
studio couch, wallpaper can give the 
look of a headboard. It’s pretty inside 
bookcases, too, and under a dressing 
table’s glass top. Line your bureau draw- 
ers with it; cover your hatboxes; even 







wallpaper that ancient, battered bureau! 

Motifs may be cut from leftover scraps 
and framed, or pasted to lamp shades, 
wastebaskets, desk accessories. A coat of 
clear shellac will prevent peeling. 

You'll get best results in all this if you 
buy real paperhanger’s paste at the hard- 
ware or wallpaper store. It’s inexpensive 
and simple to mix. Other equipment: 
scissors; 6” paintbrush for applying 
paste; a good supply of rags for smooth- 
ing the paper to the surface; newspapers 
to protect the floor or table where you 
work, And clean hands are vital. 

Since you'll probably not try to do an 
entire wall by yourself, your papering 
will be limited to smaller projects. Meas- 
ure the area carefully, then cut the paper 
to size, centering the pattern. Remove 
all selvages, apply wallpaper paste, and 
let it stand until the paper is limp and 
clothlike. See that the pattern matches 
where you make joinings. And _ here’s 
one more tip: run a clean chair caster 
up and down the seams to make them 
tight and smooth. 

Tue Enp 














Above: Line the inside of your bookcase with 
wallpaper and you have a bright background 
for books and trinkets. Then paste motifs, cut 
from scraps of paper, to lamp and wastebasket 


Right: Here, plaid wallpaper makes striking 
mats for pictures and—on the wall behind a 
studio-couch bed—gives a feeling of coziness 
and unity. Use special paperhanger’s paste 
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These patterns, especially designed for readers of this magazine, may be pur- 
chased from The American Girl, Pattern Dept., 155 East 44th Street, New York 
City 17. When ordering, enclose 25c for each pattern (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) and 
state size. We pay postage. For handy, clip-out order blank, turn to page 47. 
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4867: Gibson-girl outfit, with special touches, for teen sizes 10-16. In 
size 12, the skirt requires 24% yards 39-inch fabric; blouse, 154 yards 


4902: Ideal in gay taffeta, this matched trio! Blouse, sizes 12-20; hood 
and gloves, adjustable. Size 16 set requires 24, yards 54-inch material 


4784: Starring a waist-hugging bodice, full skirt, and smart keyhole 
neckline. Sizes 11-17. Size 13 dress requires 4 yards of 39-inch material 
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1776: Make this hat and bag to match your spring costume or contrast 
smartly, Hat in sizes 22, 23. Matched set requires 1% yards 35-inch fabric / 


4620: For this brand-new dirndl with waist-cinching inset, we suggest a 
check! Sizes 11-17. For a size 13, 234 yards 39-inch fabric will be needed 


1995: A thimble-tiny waist for an easy-to-emake fashion that may be 
made as a one or two piecer. Sizes 11-17. In size 13, 44 yards 39-inch Each pattern 25¢ 
* 





1969: Here’s a dress. new in look and line, to emphasize a slim figure. 
For teen sizes 10-16. In size 12, 2%4 yards 35-inch material are required 
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AY eggs for. Easter! That’s not a new idea, of course 
(G~ fact its xooted in the most ancient history. 
But this year make your decorated eggs brighter 
and gayer or lovelier or more amusing than ever before. 
A simple but effective centerpiece for Easter parties is 
a basket, lined with shredded crepe paper and filled with 
eggs that you've dyed in clear, spring pastels—pinks, 
aquas, lavenders, yellows, and all the other colors of 
the rainbow. Choose clean, white eggs for dyeing. Hard- 
boil them first and you won't have to worry about break- 
age, and use pure vegetable coloring so that the eggs 
may be eaten with perfect safety. 

Colored eggs, lettered with the names of your guests, 
make novel place cards. Or for favors at a party with 
an international theme, you can turn eggs into Chinamen, 
Dutch girls, Uncle Sams, Eskimos, Spanish senoritas, and 
the like. With decorative seals and a steady paintbrush, 





you can imitate the striking, geometrically-patterned eggs 
of some of the European peasants. Or reproduce your 
favorite storybook character if you'd rather, or the look 
of this year’s hats, or a colorful bridal party. You can 
also make amusing animal heads. 

For inspiration, study the eggs in the picture. They're 
fun to decorate and you can try your own. Collect 
scraps of lace, ribbon, paper doilies, twists of braid, tiny 
flowers, beads, colored seals, and other odds and ends. 
Then with glue, brush, scissors, eggs, dye pot, and imagi- 
nation you're off! To help you with such details as the 
faces, wigs, hats, and collars, we've prepared free in- 
struction sheets, complete with diagrams. Write to Betty 
Brooks, The American Girl, 155 East 44th Street, New 
York City 17, for your imstructions—and don’t forget to 
enclose a business-size, stamped, self-addressed envelope 
with your order, THE END 
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well-chesen accessories—and you have a complete 
wardrobe! Shown here a suit by Barbara, with boxy 


jacket and flared skirt. 


Take one basic suit. Add a smart print dress and a few 


In teen sizes, about $35. 


Right: All dressed up for Easter with Portny’s daisy 


bonnet and Beltmodes box handbag. The suit, blouses, 


and dress can be bought at Kaufmann’s, Pittsburgh; 
Strawbridge & Clothier, Philadelphia; and The Hecht 


Co., Washington 


Below: You'll be trim for school 
in the skirt worn with a tailored 
blouse. The chambray blouse 
shown is by Dell Town, about $5 


Bottom: Wear the jacket as a 
topper. Shown over Gail Berk’s 
print dress, about $20; with a 
half hat of violets by Madcaps 


4, 
p £7 
Y 
% 
. = 
¥ 
og 
. 
7 
+ 






The American 


Below: For days in town, wear 
it with tailored accessories. 
Shown here are Radcliffe’s felt 
cloche, Beltmode’s handbag 


Bottom: Combine the. skirt 
with a fragile blouse and you 
have an extra date outfit. Dell 
Town’s batiste blouse, about $6 


















Hive Ways 
With a 


by JUNE BECKELMAN 


Photographs by William Benedict 





Open 
House 
I 


by 
FREDA HUTCHISON DODD 


Photos below by Knabb 
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Costumed teen-agers give welcome in many an 
old doorway. Note the lovely fluted columns 





In a quaint room at Twin Oaks, daughters of 
the house await the next group of pilgrims 
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The town’s most photographed house is Stanton Hall, built in 1851 


OWN south in Natchez, Mis- 
sissippi, the younger set is as 
much at ease in hoop skirts 

and satin trousers and frock coats 
as they are in sweaters and jeans. 
Why? Because Natchez is the Pil- 
grimage Town. Every year during 
the month of March its magnificent 
old homes are opened to visitors. 
Teen-agers, as well as their parents, 
don ante-bellum finery to welcome 
tourists, students of architecture and 
history, and antique lovers who flock 
here from the world over. 

This month over thirty old homes 
will be open during the Pilgrimage. 
If you were a visitor it would take 
three days, touring mornings and 
afternoons, to go through them all. 
But if you happened to live in one 
if these historic homes, you’d be on 
the giving end, and dressed in your 
prettiest hoop skirt, you'd entertain 
the callers on your days to hold open 
house. Or you might be invited to 
preside over the guest book at a 
friend’s house, telling the romantic 
legends and perhaps even the ghost 
stories which have grown up around 
the place, and pointing out the 
family antiques. 

Typical of the girls who act as 
hostesses in the old mansions is Betty 
Jean Richards. She helps receive 
visitors from forty-eight States at 
Richmond, the Marshal home for 
more than a hundred years. This 
great old house of forty-one rooms 
is built along three distinct architec- 
tural styles — Spanish, Greek, and 
English-Georgian — and is filled with 
priceless family heirlooms. Like 
most of the mansions of this period, 


Richmond has silver doorknobs, sil- 
ver hinges, and huge chandeliers. 
Most tourists, Betty Jean reports, 
walk through the old homes too 
breathless to speak. Others recover 
and ask a “million questions.” 

But if you weren’t busy being a 
hostess this month in Natchez, you 
might very well have a coveted part 
in The Royal Ballet, a feature of the 
Confederate Ball Tableaux which are 
put on fifteen times during March in 
the town’s. new, ante-bellum-style 
auditorium. The Ballet is composed 
entirely of teen-age girls, many of 
whom have been studying dancing 
since childhood, and all of whom 
have spent strenuous weeks of re- 
hearsals and costume fittings. Many 


* teen-age girls and boys play other im- 


portant parts in the beautiful Tab- 
leaux, which picture plantation and 
town life back in the days “befo’ de 
wah.” And just possibly, if you lived 
in Natchez today, you might even be 
crowned Queen of the Ball. That is 
the most coveted honor of all. 

Natchez hasn’t always had this 
annual spring Pilgrimage. It started 
in 1931 when the local Garden Club 
invited Garden Clubs from all over 
Mississippi to see their gardens. But 
the night before the guests were due 
a frost killed all the flowers. What 
did the Natchez ladies do? They 
dusted off their treasures and asked 
their out-of-town visitors to please 
come indoors. 

Here at Rosalie, a hostess told the 
travelers, General Grant stayed when 
he was in Natchez during the War 
Between the States. Jefferson Davis, 

(Continued on page 54) 
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UTMITY CAR $220 
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FOUR DOOR SEDAN $290 Two poor SEDAN $240 CONVERTIBLE $490 STATION WAGON $740 Rear d00r—remeveble 
































WILLYS AND 
mons “a” ForD #7 
> 





DCDKuz—$OO Listen to the Ford Theater over NBC stations 
| +) ) Sunday afternoons, 5:00 to 6:00 P.M., E.S.T. 
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of Here’s a brand new kind of questionnaire We're interested in your likes and dislikes 
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m that’s more fun than a picnic to fill out. in automobile design, because only with 

e- Printed in full color, with lots of humorous your help can we satisfy your wishes. And 

- pictures, it is really an automobile design you young people are particularly important 

b- sheet, that lets you plan your own car from because, after all, you'll be driving cars 

> the ground up—just as you would like it! for a long, long time. 

1 . * . . m - 

d Body, frame, engine, accessories, trim—take So be your own automobile designer— 

€ your choice. What’s more, when you've join the fun and send in the coupon for 

s finished your designing job, you'll see how your free copy of this entertaining, educa- 

te much your car might cost! tional questionnaire. 
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ie | DESIGN YOUR Marketing Research Dept. | 
at | FORD MOTOR COMPANY | 
y | OWN CAR! 2912 Schaefer Road, Dearborn, Michigan | 
d | Sure, I'd like to try my hand at designing tomorrow's car. Send me my | 
se | FREE copy of ‘How Would You Design Your Car?” by return mail. 
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The American Girl 


Very Special 
Delivery 
(Continued from page 11) 


same level. A bell, tied to the bottom of the 
basket, tinkles when it stops at either end 
and announces the arrival of a note. 

Margie thinks that Terry is a bit of a grind 
and slightly on the goonish side, in spite of 
the fact that he’s long and lean and athletic. 
And of course in a way she’s right. He does 
take his studies seriously, and goes around 
with an entirely different crowd from ours, 
but I think it was pretty sharp of him to 
invent the messenger. And sometimes when 
I've been waiting in the Mastersons’ living 
room for Margie to materialize, Terry and 
I have had some really high-octane discus- 
sions about college and careers and things. 
He calls me a nitwit, but in a nice way. 

But to get back to the messenger. When 
the bell tinkled outside my window at ten 
o'clock that evening, I was sitting at my 
dressing table patting my face with baby 
oil and feeling just infinitesimally optimistic. 
I had my hair set for a soft, fluffy wave 
that Bob once said was strictly terrific, and 
even though my reflection in the mirror, 
with its eyelet embroidery frame, looked like 
a reasonable facsimile of a comic valentine, 
I had hopes. So when I investigated Margie’s 
note and read her suggestion, I was ready to 
give it the nod. She had written: 


Dear Lonely Hearts Department: 
Why don’t we put ourselves out of our 
misery by asking those jerks what the 
score is? I will if you will. 
Signed, 
Melancholy 
In a_ never-say-die-and-don’t-give-up-the- 
ship state of mind, I whipped a sheet of 
paper out of my botany notebook and quick- 
ly scribbled an answer: 


Dear Melancholy: 
Roger. Sounds like a very sound idea. 
Willco. 

Signed, 

Hopeful 


And by the time I'd sent the basket 
bouncing on its way and was snuggled 
soporifically in bed I was really beginning 
to feel hopeful. 

The next day was a very suave combina- 
tion of scintillating sunshine and_ freshly 
laundered skies, with the atmosphere as 
bright and snappy as bubble gum, and for 
once my pin curls had come out just right. 
I put on my sheer chartreuse wool instead 
of a sweater and skirt, and broke out my 
new black suéde flats. 

I was glad that I had, too, because the 
very first person I saw as I turned the corri- 
dor outside Assembly Hall was Bob. 

“Hi, chick!” he said cheerfully. “You're 
looking very slick this morning.” 

“Like it?” 

“Yeah, man! Sharp as a cracker.” There 
was a pleasant, long-low-whistle tone about 
his voice, so I decided to consolidate my 
gains immediately. 

“Well, are you sorry now that you were 
so gruff, tough, and gruesome the other 
day?” 

“Listen!” He was being patient with me— 
man patient. “Let’s get this straight. I wasn’t 
gruesome, as you put it. All I said was that 
I can’t stand feline females—and you were 
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OUR MARCH COVER 


Introducing June Rose, one of our most 





popul teen del You've probably 
seen her many times on AMERICAN 
GIRL'S inside pages and noticed her 
bright, fresh look and lovely smile. June’s 
burning ambition is to crash the movies— 
and we've no doubt that she'll succeed. 
You see her here in a frosty white top- 
per trimmed with shining gold buttons. 
Made by Jerry Coat of Deland’s wool 
suéde, it also comes in bright spring 
shades. Sizes 10-16, about $30.00. Worn 
with Leighton’s felt roller and a pure silk 
scarf by Glentex. This topper and those 
shown on pages 12 and 13 may be 
bought at any of the stores listed below. 


Albany, N. Y. Whitney’s 
Baltimore, Md. Hochschild, Kohn & Co. 
Boston, Mass. Filene’s 


Brooklyn, N. Y. Abraham & Straus, Inc. 
Buffalo, N. Y. J. N. Adam 
Chattanooga, Tenn. Miller Bros. 
Cincinnati, Ohio Mabley & Carew 
Columbus, Ohio F. & R. Lazarus 


Denver, Colo. May Co. 
Harrisburg, Pa. Pomeroy’s 
Jamaica, N. Y. Gertz 
Memphis, Tenn. J. Goldsmith & Sons 
Minneapolis, Minn. Baker Co. 
Milwaukee, Wis. Milwaukee 

Boston Store 
Newark, N. J. Bamberger’s 
New Rochelle, N. Y. Weber’s 
New York, N. Y. Bloomingdale’s 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
Strawbridge & Clothier 


Phoenix, Ariz. Korricks’ 
Pittsburgh, Pa. Kaufmann’‘s 
Portland, Me. Porteous, Mitchell 

& Braun 
Reading, Pa. Cc. K. Whitner 
Roanoke, Va. Heironimus 
Rochester, N. Y. B. Forman & Co. 
St, Louis, Mo. Famous-Barr 


Washington, D.C. Woodward & Lothrop 





certainly being catty about Jean Stafford.” 

“I simply said that she was a wolf gal in 
chic clothing. Actually that’s a compliment. 
She really ought to be—” 

“Okay, okay!” Suddenly he grinned. “Let’s 
forget it, shall we?” 

“Yes, let's,” I answered eagerly, holding 
out my hand. “Truce?” 

“Truce,” he agreed, and I began to feel 
like someone with five straight A’s on her 
report card. 

“Listen, Bob,” I ventured casually, “have 


you tickets for the Spring Dance yet? Time’s 
a-wasting, you know.” 

“Why, yes—yes, I have.” There was some- 
thing funny about his voice, and all at once 
I realized that his cheery routine had had a 
slightly suspicious undertone. “I—well, that 
is—as a matter of fact, I'm taking Jean. You 
see—” 

“I see,” I assured him flatly. And I did. 
All morning long, all through Assembly and 
French and Study Hall, I was seeing the 
situation more and more clearly, and what 
I saw was that Margie had been right. 
Heads they win, tails we lose. Bob could 
invite anyone he wanted anywhere and any 
time he had the whim—but I couldn’t. And 
there wasn’t a boy in the class who would 
think of inviting me to so much as a small 
dogfight, because I was labeled and ticketed 
“Bob’s girl.” Oh, it was a very neat setup, 
all right. For the boys. 

I met Margie at lunch hour. She looked 
pert and pretty in her blue suit, her blond 
page boy bouncing as she skipped down the 
cafeteria stairs. 

“False alarm!” she cried as soon as she 
saw me. 

“I don’t get it.” 

“False alarm—Chizzy has had the tickets 
right in his pocket for over a week. He 
just ‘didn’t happen to mention it.’ Catch?” 

“Natch,” I said slowly. “Well, I'm glad 
that’s settled.” I tried to give it the old 
school spirit, but the act must have been a 
lemon because Margie, looking suddenly 
quite solemn, slipped her arm through mine. 

“Sue, have you—you’ve been talking to 
Bob, haven’t you?” 

“Yes. He’s taking Jean Stafford.” 

“Oh, Sue—no! Well, I'll bet she asked 
him, the secondhand siren.” 

“What difference does it make? He’s still 
in full possession of his faculties, isn’t he? 
He could have said no.” 

I was still entertaining the same acrid 
thought much later that afternoon as I sat 
huddled in my own sprawl chair, desper- 
ately trying to decide what to do. How 
could he have done such a thing? And he 
was supposed to like me, I reflected miser- 
ably. I dabbed my eyes with an already 
rather dank hanky and was right in the 
middle of an unmistakable hiccup when I 
heard a knock on my door. 

“Sue?” It was Mother. 

“Yes,” I answered, trying my best to make 
the monosyllable sound normal. 

“Susan, may I come in?” 

“Sure.” I hastily whisked a powder puff 
over my nose, but I needn’t have bothered, 
because the very first thing she said was, 

“Sue, dear, what’s the matter? Is it about 
the dance?” 

Mothers are uncanny sometimes. Any- 
way, her cozy, tell-me-all-about-it tone was 
just too much for me. 

“Yes,” I wailed. “B-Bob is taking another 
girl and I’m on the c-committee and I have 
to be there and I don’t have a date and I 
don’t know what to do!” 

“But Susan,” Mother protested, when 
she’d finally absorbed and assimilated all 
the facts, “surely there must be some other 
boy in the class who'd be glad to be your 
escort. Couldn’t you ask one of them to 
take you?” 

I tried to explain. “You simply don’t un- 
derstand, Mother. I hardly ever even speak 
to the other boys—in a personal way, I mean. 
If a girl is, well, going around with one boy 

(Continued on page 34) 
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Everybody has heard the expression, 
“It’s as easy as pie!” You know how easy 
pie is to eat. But did you ever stop to think 
why pie is easy to make, too? 

One big reason is the job 

the railroads are doing—day in and 

day out, every day of the year—for you! 


Let’s say you want to make an apple pie. 
You'll need flour, apples, sugar, shortening, 
and spices, and it’s easy to get them 

at the corner grocery store. But how did 
these things get to the store in the 

first place? Because the railroads collected 
them from different parts of America and 
brought them together for you. Like this: 


1. THE FLOUR originated in a field 
of waving golden grain. After the 
grain was harvested, the railroads 
carried it to the storage elevators, 
and from there to the flour mills. 
Later on the railroads hauled the 
flour to towns and cities all over 


America. 







NF 2 e 
3. Much of our SUGAR comes 
from overseas; much is made 
from cane and beets grown in 
this country. Either way, the 


2. THE APPLES could have come railroads carried it many miles 
from any one of many different : on its way to you. The shorten- 
parts of the country—as far as 2,000 ing and spices also made several 
miles away from your home. Mil- trips by rail on their way to 
lions of boxes are loaded on trains your grocer’s. 


to be distributed all over the nation. 


ASSOCIATION OF 
AMERICAN RAILROADS 


WASHINGTON 6. D.C / 














ee oe rr 
4. So, your apple pie depends upon f T= “RAILROADS 
° ° e 
materials brought by the railroads ' ( Woee AT WORK” 
: ’ iin i 

from the four corners of the country. : send for your free copy of this 
aap: ; ’ * exciting 68-page book with 111 
Similarly, we are just as dependent 7 ase py 





on the railroads for practically every- 
Association of American Railroads 
Room 902, Transportation Bidg., 
Washington 6, D. C. 


thing else we eat, everything we 
wear, everything we use. 


Name 





Address 





Cuy—. Zone State— 
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The American Girl 


G. Scout Headquarters says they're 


official with your uniform. Fashion says they're 
smooth with ali your clothes. Any way you look 
at them, they're your shoes, even if the 


older girls wear them too. 








Official Girl Scout Skies 


a It’s not an official shoe unless it is marked “Girl Scout.” Made only by 
GIRL SCOUT Curtis-Stephens-Embry Company, Reading, Pa., and Brown Shoe Company, St. Louis. 
cued wereeet meant wate Sorry, no mail orders. Write either company for name of decler. 
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Right: 


small off-the-face sailor to flatter 


There’s nothing like a 


a lovely profile. Here’s one by 
Ann Portny with an open crown, 
lots of bright field flowers on the 
brim, and a smart bow of gros- 
grain ribbon at the back. About 


$5 at Franklin Simon, New York 


Right: Perfect frame for a bright 
and smiling face is this double- 
edged felt sailor by Radcliffe 
with spring flowers. So pretty 
you'll want to Easter-parade it all 
over town. It’s about $5 at Hud- 
son’s, Detroit; Bloomingdale’s, 
New York; Wanamaker’s, Phila. 


by KAY LANG 


Left: Delicate pink roses and 
daisies peek out from behind the 
small, flattering rolled brim of 
Radcliffe’s felt derby. It’s a 
perfect hat to wear with most 
any suit in your wardrobe. About 
$5 at Joseph Horne, Pittsburgh: 


and Mabley & Carew, Cincinnati 


Left: A perky fluff of a feather 
trims Leighton’s derby of Tish-u- 
tex Swiss straw. It’s small and 
close-fitting—just the shape you 
will want to accent the new 
spring silhouette. About $12 at 
Carson, Pirie Scott & Co., Chica- 


go; Abraham & Straus, Brooklyn 


Benedict 


Becomingly Yours 


The American Girl 
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now! you too 
can have these authentic 


Calle pou Ca 


Me a 


designed 
for famous dancers 


Holiday footwear for “at home” parties, outdoor 
play and dancing dates! Yours with a flexible 
leather sole ... and what a perfect gift! 
Choose black, white, green or red kid, sizes 3 to 10. 
Also in black or white satin at $3. 
Gold and silver mesh at $4.95 
and gold or silver kid at $7.95 
10 day return guarantee 


Fifth atte 


FIFTH AVENUE MODEL « Suite 5513—Dept. AG-| 
| 350 Fifth Avenue, Empire State Bidg., N.Y. 
Please send me 
Size 
In Black Kid 


IS ga Black tg 





CO White Kid 


Tem ive 
| vem pay postage except on C.0. D. 
2nd choice_ 


Name 

| address 
a 
—— Money Order, or Check 








Created 

to suit the 

needs of the develop- 

ing figure...“Adagio” 
at brassieres are ideal 
- = most teen-agers 

and for many 


») of their older 
X 4 sisters, too! 


i yer .25 up. 


— isa 

Maids Form for Every 

Type of Figure!” 

Send for free awe Folders: Maiden Form 
Company, Inc., New York 16, N. Y. 
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DOLLARS 


for your troop! 


® FOR CAMP 


® MEMBERSHIP 
DUES 

® UNIFORMS 

® EQUIPMENT 

® TROOP 
PROJECTS 

® With the 

Officially ap- 

proved Quaint 

Shop Plan! 









and paid-in-full American Giri 
Subscriptions for yourself! 


COULDNT your troop use $10.50, or 


$14,or more? Don’t you need extra 
dollars in your camp fund. . 
equipment . . 


. or for 
. or for some pet projects? 


Well, here's the plan—now ready for 
1948—that earned thousands of extra 
dollars for Girl Scout Troops last year. 
It's approved by National Organization! 


The American Girl-Quaint Shop 
“Springtime” Plan works just like the 
famous Christmas Plan . . . pays you the 
same high profit for practically “just 
showing” attractive and colorful Year 
‘round Remembrance Cards. (If you’ve 
used the Christmas Plan, you know how 
they literally sell themselves!) 

Last season we were sold out shortly 
after the Plan was announced. So better 
not delay. Show this to your Leader 
asking her to use the coupon now. 


Add dollars to your troop treasury— 


THE AMERICAN GIRL, Dept. AG6 
30 West 48th St., New York 19, N. Y. 


Personal Attention of Julia Dempsey 


Yes, our troop can use extra funds. 
Please rush details of the Quaint Shop 
Springtime Plan, without any obliga- 
tion. 


Leader’s Name 


I i 


PI sacs addsdsasciepinieicanoacetnines 


(Zone Number if in a large city.) 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
u 


¥ Mail This Coupon TODAY! 











- gloves. In white only— 





Wear Aeceessories with a 
Romantie Air To Aeeent 


Your New Spring Outfits 












The “‘Dance-pact’’—a miniature 
compact complete with tiny 
puff and mirror—to dangle from 
your finger while danc- 
ing. By Werthley, in 
gold or silver finish. 
$2.00 plus 20% Federal 
tax, at Lord & 
Taylor’s, New York City 









i, aw 
, < WAS 
A ruffle around the wrist gives 
that important feminine look 
to Wear Right's cotton 


washable, of course—and 
priced $2.50 at Woodward & 
Lothrop, Washington, D. C. 





Wear an amusing “‘Horse and 
Buggy” pin on the lapel of 
your new swirl-skirted Easter suit or at the 

neck of a beruffled Victorian cotton blouse. By 

Coro, of gold-finished metal, it sells for 

$2.00 plus 20% Federal tax at B. Altman, New York City 


Ideal for blouse-'n-skirt outfits 

is Beltmode’s checked rayon 
taffeta cummerbund with 

its double-button closing. You 
can buy it in navy, red, 

green, or black for 

$3.00. Be sure to include your 
waist measurement when order- 
ing. At L. S. Ayres, Indianapolis 
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Delicate ballerinas pirovette 
around this pure-silk scarf 
by Glentex. A versatile 36 
inch square, it can 

be worn many effective 
ways—as a kerchief, 

a belt, a halter, dicky, 

or even as a capelet. 

In soft pastel shades, it’s 
$3.00 at Best & Co., New York City 


For that very special date you'll 
want a very special bow for 

your hair. Here’s one of black 
velvet with a tiny flower 

right in the center. By 

Baltimore Flower Co., and $1.00 
at B. Altman & Co., New York City 





By JONNI BURKE 


Drawings by LISL WEIL 


Just spin the coin and watch the Gibson 
girl and boy ride together on a 
bicycle built for two! Werthley’s 
silver-finished metal bracelet, 

is $1.00 plus 20% Federal tax, at 
Gimbel’s, New York City 
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Shulton‘s Friendship Garden Box, 
“Plantation,” has the haunt- 
ing fragrance of old-fashioned 
flowers. The set includes 
toilet water and 
dusting powder. $2.25 
plus 20% Federal tax at 


A. Harris & Co., Dallas 












Please order items from stores and mention The American Girl 


The American Girl 
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in America’s finest store: 











HANDKERCHIEFS | 
EMBROIDERED 
WITH YOUR 
NAME 


> 
’ 
, 






SIX FOR 


*] 50 
Your name script-embroidered on each! .. . 
fine cotton hankies with fine rolled hems... set 


of 6 sherbet pastel colors with white embroi- 
dered name . . . A wonderful gift idea, tool 
AGNES ELIZABETH JEANNETTE MAY 
ALICE ESTHER JOAN MILDRED 
ANN ETHEL JOSEPHINE NANCY 
ANNE EVELYN JULIA PATRICIA 
BARBARA FLORENCE JUNE PAULINE 


BEATRICE FRANCES KATHERINE PEGGY 
BERTHA GERTRUDE LILLIAN ROSE 


BETTY GLADYS LOUISE ROSLYN 
CATHERINE GRACE MABEL RUTH 
CLARA HARRIET MARGARET SALLY 
DORIS HELEN MARIE SHIRLEY 
DOROTHY IRENE MARION SUSAN 
EDITH JANE MARIJORIE SYLVIA 
EDNA JANET MARTHA THELMA 
ELEANOR JEAN MARY VIRGINIA 








Ask for SCRIPTOGRAM of your favorite store of wite— 


SENERAL HANODKERCHIEFP 









BY FIFTH AVENUE «© NEW YORK I1é 
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Cottons Go Victorian 





Benedict 


Softly flattering ruffles, 
high necks, and graceful 
swing skirts are keynotes of 
this spring’s new cottons. 
At the left, a dress 
of crisp, corded cotton with 
embroidered capelet ruffle 
and full, push-up sleeves; 
about $9. The enchanting 
black plaid gingham, 
right, has a stand-up ruffle 
collar and piqué bib, 


about $11. 





Both dresses are by Dell Town and come in teen sizes 10 to 16. Turn to 


page 54 for a list of stores where they may be bought 





Very Special 
Delivery 
(Continued from page 28) 


she just doesn’t chum up with the others.” 

“In other words, a boy can be a boy 
friend, but if he isn’t, he can’t be a friend, 
is that it?” Mother seemed to be restraining 
a smile. 

“Mother! Everybody knows that a woman 
who has platonic friends is no woman.” 

“Well, semiplatonic, perhaps.” 

This time I was sure I detected a note 
of mirth. 

“It seems to me,” Mother went on, “that 
I had a few of that kind myself, even be- 
fore I met your father. In any case, I think 
I'll press your hyacinth taffeta—just on the 
off chance that you change your mind. Now, 
why don’t you curl up and take a nap, and 
perhaps you'll feel better when you wake 
up.” She gave my shoulder a little pat and 
slipped out of the room. 

I must have taken quite a nap, because 
the next thing I knew it was eight o'clock 
and Mother was tapping on the door again 
to tell me that I'd slept right through sup- 
per. She had brought me a tray with my 
favorite sandwich, which she doesn’t ap- 
prove of—peanut butter and marshmallow on 
white—and a coke with chocolate syrup. She 
just smiled and set the tray down on my 
desk and went out. 

I brushed my hair out of my eyes, sighed, 
and took a bite of the sandwich. But it 
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seemed kind of dry and hard to swallow, 
so I picked up the coke and pulled a chair 
over to the window. The boat whistles from 
the near-by harbor made a sorry, plaintive 
sound in the dusk. There was a sprinkling 
of cold-looking stars in the sky and I wished 
that Margie were around to talk things over. 
But I knew that she had gone to the flickers 
with her cousin and wouldn’t be back till 
after eleven. 

Gradually it seemed to me that a sharp, 
bright tinkle mingled with the whistles’ 
lament. It sounded like—why, of course, the 
messenger! Except that it couldn’t be, so 
early in the evening. 

It couldn’t be, and yet there it was, sway- 
ing and tinkling merrily beneath my win- 
dow. Excitedly I lifted the lid and saw, 
nestled in a ruff of shiny green leaves, a 
bouquet of fresh spring violets with moisture 
still frosting the petals. And tied to the 
stems was a square white envelope with a 
note inside. I opened it quickly and read: 


Hi, Nitwit: 

This is just to ask if you won’t let me 
take you to the Spring Dance? I'd have 
said something sooner but I thought I’d 
be involved with College Boards this 
week. I hope we're good enough friends 
so you'll understand—and accept. Please 
say yes. Will you? 

Terry 


Would I? Wouldn’t I! Wouldn’t any girl 
give her eyeteeth to go out with a suave, 
debonair-looking boy like Terry? The an- 
swer was in the affirmative, and the only 


question that remained was how long it 
would take to write the word “Yes.” 

Well, it’s a discouraging thing for a wom- 
an of some sixteen summers to admit, but 
as I sent my accept-with-pleasure singing 
and dancing back along the wire, I con- 
fessed to myself that sometimes Mother 
knows best. A friend—an almost-platonic, 
male friend—is a pretty swell item for any 
girl to discover in her life. 

THE END 


Your Town Can Do It 
(Continued from page 15) 


munity life and activities with both feet. 

That is a step anyone can take. Would 
you like to take it? What would you like 
to set as your goal? 

A meeting place big enough to hold all 
the young folks in town? Caravan trips to 
Yosemite, the Great Smokies, the Grand 
Canyon? Nursery schools for the little chil- 
dren you see running wild in the streets? 
Radio programs run by teen-agers for teen- 
agers? A chance to lift your voice in com- 
munity affairs, have something to say about 
the kind of town in which you live? You 
can make any of these things happen.’ 

How? Pick up your phone right now and 
call your best friend. Tell her what it’s all 
about: that the Youth Council isn’t just 
another organization, but a real Council 
made up of delegates from each of the big 
clubs in town—the Scouts, Campfire Girls, 
4-H Clubs, DeMolay, and such. That the 
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Council elects its own officers, has its own 
constitution, co-operates with adult groups, 
and acts as clearing house to organize all 
the young folks to action. In other words, 
the Council may decide to co-operate with 
the city in a Clean-up Campaign. Its mem- 
bers will carry the news back to their own 
groups, organize all the young folks in town 
for concerted action. But don’t give the 
impression that teen-agers can run the whole 
show alone. It can’t be done. Here, pat- 
terned on an incident that happened in 
Madison, is one illustration: 

At the first big get-together of all the 
youth clubs represented in the Council, the 
meeting place proved too small. Boys and 
girls spilled over and dozens were turned 
away. The Council decided to work for a 
community house big enough for everyone. 
They hunted all over town, found an empty 
garage owned by the city that would be 
perfect. Their president, Tom, was chosen to 
ask for it at a meeting of the City Council. 

He presented the petition all right, but 
then came the $64 question: Where was 
the money coming from to make over the 
garage and run it as a Youth Center? Tom 
didn’t know—the Youth Council hadn’t even 
thought of that. 

What to do? The Council were glad they 
had adult advisers. They threw a picnic 
for them, talked it over, and decided to 
draw up a budget for the Center and to 
raise the funds by contributions and a Com- 
munity Fund Drive. The plan _ worked. 
Visit their town today, and you'll see the 
garage in its new guise—a Center with 
lounge, coffee bar, game room, library, 
craft room, offices, and auditorium big 
enough for dances for all the town’s 
youngsters. 


OU may not need such a_ building. 

Chances are you already have a Masonic 
Temple, Knights of Columbus building, or 
YWCA big enough to serve. But you can 
be sure of one thing—no matter what your 
Council does, you will be glad, sometimes, 
to turn for advice to a grownup. 

Which brings us to Step Two in the Trail 
of the Youth Council. Once you've talked 
things over with your friends, go to club 
advisers, Girl Scout troop leaders, Sunday- 
school teachers, board and city committee 
members, and tell them what you have in 
mind. With them to back you, your Coun- 
cil is practically set. Without them—well, 
see what happened in a village Down East: 

A social worker told me the story. She 
visited the town when the youngsters’ were 
all steamed up over the Council. She sat in 
when they presented the idea to the city 
fathers. And she saw the plan squashed. 

Why? Because a few grownups on the 
Board didn’t understand. 

“It’s too dangerous to give high-school 
children such authority,” said one. 

“The youngsters can’t do it,” declared 
another. “They’re jitterbugs.” 

“We can’t possibly spare the time to 
organize such a program,” objected a third. 

You can avoid a disappointment like that. 
Get your grownup friends to organize a 
central committee—the “Helping Hand” you 
could call it. Ask them to appoint one 
member as Youth Council adviser, with the 
full responsibility of working with you. 

When you're sure this groundwork (Step 
3) is laid, get set for the big moment, Step 
4: Launch the idea. Plan a get-together of 

(Continued on page 38) 


The American Girl 
















He'll want to ‘‘take you out to the ball 
game’’. . . take you everywhere! You f 
look so blithe and gay in your new 
Gibson Girl dress. One-piece in crisp 
check-’n’-plain contrast. Fine woven 
gingham checks for the f-u-1-1 swing skirt. 
More checks for the wide belt and covered 
buckle, the bewitching big bow, 

collar and cuffs. Plain rayon 
faille for the close bodice with 
its smart three-quarter 
sleeves. Another Broadway 
Fashions miracle at only 
$5.98! Junior Sizes: 
9-11-13-15-17. 
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TIL added GIRLS! HERE’S an EASY 
Menai WAY to KEEP a CLEAR 
¥ 2... SMOOTH COMPLEXION 


Just do this—wash your 
face night and morning 
with luxurious Cuticura 


NEW FASHION SWEEPING COUNTRY | S»».thensmooth on ira- 


















Make beautiful, donting. latest style beaded sequin pins and grant, creamy Cut — 
earrings in sensational designs, sizes and colors this new easy Ointment. Recommendec 
way! Make up to 500% Profit! We show you how. Sell 2 

brilliant sequin pins and earrings to friends, neighbors and | by many nurses. Buy at 
fashion shops for trimmings on dresses, suits, handbags, hats, your neighborhood drug- 


etc. Glamorize old outfits, new ones, too! START NOW! | . ' 
So easy a child can do it. Complete kit only $1.00. All you | gists. Buy today! 
need to make a gorgeous horse bead pin and matching ear- | 

rings. Kit includes felt patterns, cupped sequins, imported 

beads, safety clasp pin, ear screws and instructions. Any color 

sequins desired, including multicolor, Match any outfit. 

State color choice. Also Flying Bird kit, $1.00: Peacock 

kit, $1.00. All 3 kits, including horse head, only $2.69. 

SPECIAL OFFER—6 kits for only $5.00. SEND NO 

MONEY 


FR } 
AGRANT-MILDLY MEDICATED 

Mail posteard today. Pay mailman on delivery. C U T | C U R A 
(Cash orders sent postpaid.) Satisfaction guaranteed or money 


back. Y "t lose. G } his - kin 
business NOW, KNIGHT MAIL ORDER COMPANY. SOAP & OINTMENT 


Dept. soiisc, 3140 Roosevelt Rd., Chicago 12, Illinois. 











Bouquets for January 
Miami, Froripa: I received the January 
copy of THE AMERICAN Girt and was de- 
lighted. I enjoyed Mystery of the Missing 
Aunt and There’s Something About You. I 
think that your fashions are wonderful. Cor- 
respondence Course gave me quite a few 
pointers, because I have been sending thank- 
you notes lately after Christmas. Six for 
Supper really helped me out, because I am 
taking Home Economics in school and as 
soon as the Christmas holidays are up, we 
wil! start cooking. I simply adore reading 
A Penny for Your Thoughts. I never realized 
so many people’s different opinions. Mine is 
that your magazine is tops! Keep up the 
good work, 
Nan GorrELL 


Panis, Texas: I have just received my Janu- 
ary copy of THE AMERICAN Girt and it was 
grand, especially the recipes. My mother 
and I have already tried the Beef Pie with 
Biscuit Topping, and it was delicious! 

I have taken THE AMERICAN Grint for a 
long time and every issue is better than the 
last. I just love all of the stories and pat- 
terns. I love to sew, so the patterns are a 
great help to me. 

I am nearly fifteen years old and a sopho- 
more in Paris High. The library at school 
has THE AMERICAN Girt for the kids to read, 
and I nearly always see someone reading a 
copy in hall. 

WanbaA CRAVEN 


Earned Subscription 

VisALta, CALIFORNIA: I’m writing to tell you 
I think you have a swell magazine. I take 
almost all the girls’ magazines, but yours 
tops all. Last year our troop sold Christmas 
cards, and although I made eight dollars, 
the best thing was that I received a year’s 
subscription to your magazine. 

I liked Anchor for Her Heart best of all 
your serials. I hope you can also have some 
of the Janet Lambert stories. I also like the 
Pat Downing stories. I disagree with Margie 
Budinger about In Step With the Times. I 
like it; it helps me a lot in my schoolwork. 

ANN WECKWERTH 


Sinterklaasday 
AMSTERDAM, HoLianp: I’m a Dutch Girl 
Scout and I live in Amsterdam, the capital 
of Holland. I just received THe AMERICAN 
Gm of November, the second magazine I 
got from a subscription from my American 
pen friend. I want to tell you something of 
an especially Dutch feast which we celebrate 
on December fifth. 

The fifth of December we call Sinterklaas- 
day, called after Sinterklaas, a Spanish bishop 
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who lived some centuries ago. As far as I 
know, he is only celebrated in Holland and 
not only by the Catholic people, but by 
everybody. The little children think he 
comes every year from Spain to Holland, on 
his gray horse and in companionship with 
Black Peter, a Negro, his servant. He rides 
over the red roofs of the houses and Black 
Peter throws presents through the chimneys 
of the houses where sweet children live. But 
the naughty children get a birch. The chil- 
dren fill-their shoes and clogs with hay for 
the horse of Sinterklaas, before the stove, 
and next morning they all find a present in- 
stead of the hay. They all think that Sinter- 
klaas, who is very old and has a long white 
beard, will never die. We give each other 
presents and we make poems, which are very 
witty. We eat lots of marzipan and a sort of 
cake, which we call speculaas, on that day. 
We like walking through the town to see the 
decorated shops and dressing ourselves as 
Sinterklaas for the children. 

Our troop invited very poor children on 
December third. There was a Sinterklaas and 
a Black Peter, who has got a big sack with 
him in which the presents are. The children 
have to sing for Sinterklaas, and they will 
get marzipan and chocolates. In school, too, 
in class we give each other a present. We 
make surprises of the presents. 

I'm seventeen years old and going to the 
fifth class of the grammar school. I want to 
be a doctor when I get older. The Girl 
Guides and Rangers (I am a Ranger) wear 
blue uniforms with a blue or red tie and a 
white lanyard, and a blue cap. A troop is 
divided into four patrols, each one has six 
Guides. Every patrol has an emblem. The 
emblem of my patrol is a sea lily, which we 
wear above the left pocket of our uniform. 
When you like it, I will tell more about the 
Girl Guides in Holland next time. 

Jo Per 


In Step With the Times 
Wimertte, [Luinors: I am speaking only for 
myself, but I disagree very much with 
Margie Budinger. I think, because of the 
differences between nations, that now is the 
time to learn all we can, so as to feel closer 
to other countries. It is not enough to give 
money to the Red Cross, and make dolls to 
send overseas. We should know why we are 
doing so. As the world’s future citizens, we 
should prepare ourselves for our task, which 
is not an easy one. So please continue In 
Step With the Times. Most girls, I hope, 
take THE AMERICAN Gir- not only to have 
fun but to try to make themselves better 
people, with a deeper understanding and 
sympathy for others and their problems. 

I've taken THE AMERICAN Girt for three 





months, and beyond a doubt it is the finest 
magazine ever created. And it’s about the 
only one that has book reviews! 

LENORE BAKER 


PrincETON, ILutiNots: Thanks heaps for your 
January issue! The stories were swell, and 
I'm waiting expectantly for the next install- 
ment of Beany Malone. 

The table-tennis article is just what I 
needed. My sister and I received a set for 
Christmas and certainly needed a little ad- 
vice on rules. I disagree with Margie Bud- 
inger, who wants to exclude In Step With 
the Times. Our school recently added a cur- 
rent-events course which we enjoy, but until 
then I read In Step With the Times word for 
word. I feel it is the duty of each real 
American girl to know and understand events 
of the day and form opinions on the main 
issues. The article on letter writing was won- 
derful and helpful. 

THe AMERICAN Girt is my favorite maga- 
zine and I wouldn’t want a bit of it changed. 
I have received it for several years, and al- 
though I am not a Girl Scout, I thoroughly 
enjoy it. 

DIANE FAWCETT 


From England 
WHITEHAVEN, ENGLAND: My pen friend 
sent me a few copies of THE AMERICAN 
Girt and I feel that I must tell you how 
much I enjoyed them. 

I took the magazines to school and there 
was such a wild rush to borrow them that I 
have had to form a sort of library so that 
everyone gets a chance to read them. 

We are having our school party on Mon- 
day, so of course we are all talking about 
dresses. We all looked longingly at the 
dresses which were advertised and imagined 
what it would be like if we didn’t have to 
give clothing coupons for our dresses. 

In England there is a monthly teen-ager 
magazine, but I think THe AMERICAN GIRL 
beats it hollow. Good luck to THE AMER- 
ICAN GIRL. 

ANNE TYLER 


No Complaints 

ErsKINE, MINNESOTA: I have taken THE 
AMERICAN GIRL magazine for five years now, 
and I only regret that I have not written 
before to tell you what a wonderful maga- 
zine I think it is. It is fun to compare my 
latest issue with my first. It certainly has 
improved a great deal. I have no complaints 
whatsoever. 

The fashions are simply adorable and the 
stories are so interesting and exciting. I 
especially enjoy Pat Downing and Kit 
Turner. Let’s have more of them. The new 
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serial, Beany Malone, appears to be very 
interesting. I also enjoyed Meet the Malones 
some years back. 

I am fifteen years old and a sophomore in 
high school. I am very fond of good music 
and love swimming and almost any sport. 

Lina SCHARLSTAD 


International Flavor 

Curna Grove, NortH Carouina: From the 
looks of the January Penny for Your 
Thoughts, we will soon see THE AMERICAN 
Grew’s name changed to something more in- 
ternational. What I mean is, you receive 
letters from all over the world. In the 
January issue you printed letters from Brazil, 
Scotland, and Egypt, while Mary Stevenson, 
from Scotland, said her issues went to 
France, Belgium, Holland, Switzerland, Ger- 
many, China, South Africa, and Australia. 
I don’t suppose that her copies are the only 
ones that travel far, because I send mine to 
the Philippines and to Holland. I am proud 
that our AMERICAN Girt has won so many 
friends all over the world. 

I am crazy about the super fashions and 
stories. My favorite stories are those about 
Lucy Ellen and Pat Downing, although I 
can’t stand Bobo, because I personally think 
she is too silly. I am almost fifteen and have 
been in the Scouts for five years this March. 
Iam a Curved Bar Scout. 

Betty BastTIAN 


They Like Us 
Miami, Fiorina: I have just finished reading 
my girl friend’s last four issues of THe 
(AMERICAN Girt and I plan to subscribe to it 
immediately. After reading my copies I shall 
send them to my pen friend in England. 

I am especially interested in your fashions 
and patterns, as I plan to become a fashion 
designer. I like articles on hairdos, fashions, 
and make-up. I think the stories are simply 
super! I can hardly wait for the next chapter 
of Beany Malone. 

I am fourteen and a half and in my 
sophomore year at Andrew Jackson High 
School. 

D1ANE WARNER 


\[ARBLEHEAD, Onto: I would like to con- 
gratulate you for a marvelous magazine. Our 
Scout leader recommended THE AMERICAN 
Gir to us. I have been taking it since July. 
The stories are wonderful, the tips such as 
How About Dating?, Feet First, Correspond- 
ence Course, etc., are very helpful. I enjoyed 
Something About You and The Mystery of 
the Missing Aunt very much. Beany Malone 
is as good as Shoestring Theater, which my 
whole family liked. Please have more serials 
like them. 

I'm going on eleven and am a Girl Scout 
of Lone Troop 1. I am interested in music. 
My mother teaches me piano, although I 
would like very much to have a flute. 

Naina STEVENS 


Manners 
St. Paut, Minnesota: I just finished my 
January issue of THE AMERICAN Girt and I 
want to congratulate you on a swell job. 
Your Correspondence Course has been a 
great help to me, and I wish you would 
please write an article similar to it about 
manners. That’s one thing I’m low on, and 
I’m sure it would help me. 

FLORENCE MARQUARDT 


Please address your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


The American Girl 








GIBSON Slo mous 


You'll look like a dream 
come true in this beruf- 
fled Gibson Girl blouse. 
The snowy white pique 
yoke is topped with a 
dainty Johnny collar The 
full long sleeves (with the 
new rounded shoulders) 
end in deep knight cuffs 
set off with swashbuckling 
gold buttons. White pique 
against multicolor pastel 
shades of cherry, maize and 
aqua with white stripes. In 
luxurious chambray. Sizes 32 
to 42. Washes beautifully. 


"3.98 


reg. 5.98 


METRO FASHIONS, 361 BROADWAY, DEPT. 209 NEW YORK 13, N. Y. 


Please rush GIBSON GLAMOUR’ in sizes and colors indicated. If not fully 
sotisfied, | may return them within 10 days for refund of purchase price 


C0 t enclose $3.98 each, you pey postage 
(C0 Send €.0.0., I'l pay $3.98 each, plus postage. 


SEND NO 
MONEY 
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. .. to sing a sub-teen’s praises 
“night and day!” Sanforized waffle 
pique with high-notes of color in stripes 





that go ‘round and ‘round on rose, 
blue or maize! There's a “new-look” 
ruffle edged cape shoulder . . . and 
an “o-0-0-h look” tiny shirred waistline! 
Sizes 10 to 14. About $6.00 
At your favorite store. 


For details on forming an Arlene 
Airess Club and adopting your 
overseas friend, write to me. 


$20 EIGHTH AVENUE + NEW YORK 18, N. Y. 
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A girl’s figure changes ‘‘that time’’ of the month! 


trust. So don’t worry if your “bra” 
seems slightly tighter during those 
few days. It’s a natural change. 

This, and other signs you may no- 
tice at “that time,” is explained in 
\“Growing Up and Liking It.” 


Smart gals everywhere are reading 
this slick, new illustrated book. It’s a 
treasure-trove of helpful information 
on beauty, poise and health. 


Modess will send you your FREE 
copy—if you mail the coupon below. 


TRUE FALSE ? 


All girls can wear the same 
size napkin! 
FALSE. Different girls require differ- 


ent size napkins. That’s why Modess 
now comes in 3 sizes. 


Modess Regular (blue box) is ideal 
for the average needs of most girls. 


Modess Junior (green box) is slightly 






narrower, for girls of all ages who find 
a smaller napkin more comfortable. 
Modess Super (orchid box) gives ex- 
tra protection when greater absorb- 
ency is needed. 


All3 have Modess proved safety shield 


to guard against accident. 


P. S. Modess’ new, improved elastic 
Sanitary Belt is now available. 


Send now for your FREE copy! 


por ---on----------- a 


MarthaSteele,PersonalProductsCorp.,Box351-Q,Milltown,N.J. 


Please send me, in plain wrapper, a FREE 
copy of “Growing Up and Liking It.” 





Address 





City 








State 


Age 











Your Town Can Do It 
(Continued from page 35) 


all available teen-agers to talk things over. 

Here the Youth Division of the National 
Social Welfare Assembly has a helper for 
you—a movie made by boys and girls of the 
first Youth Council in America. Stirring as 
any Hollywood film, it opens with the tragic 
story of Frankie’s death, already mentioned. 
It goes on to tell the story of a Youth Coun- 
cil from birth, and Melvyn Douglas does the 
telling. Produced by Benjamin Disraeli, the 
movie is ready now for groups all over 
the country. Simply rent it from Association 
Films, 347 Madison Avenue, New York 17, 
N.Y. The cost for a day is $3.50; for a 
week, $10; two weeks, $15; or a month, $25. 

It will do an eloquent job of selling the 
idea; send the young folks back to their 
own groups keen for action, and eager to 
hash things over fully among themselves 
first—Step 5 in the Council’s growth. 

Once each club has approved the idea, 
Step 6 gets things really under way: officers 
of the Council are elected and a constitution 
drawn up. There is no pattern for this con- 
stitution—each council draws its own. Then 
comes the final step—your first toward com- 
munity action. What will it be? 

Flood the high-school yard for skating? 
Help beautify the parkways for everybody’s 
pleasure? Launch a Traffic-Safety Cam- 
paign? Promote better understanding among 
the young folks of all races and religions? 

Whatever it is, it will pay off not only in 
making your home town a better place to 
grow up in and live in, but in helping other 
groups all over America who want to or- 
ganize Youth Councils of their own. 

For the idea is still so new that you will 
be pioneering. And your experience will 
help steer others as well as yourself along 
the road to a brighter new world. 

THE END 


Easy As Pie 


(Continued from page 20) 


the pastry for the steam to escape; stick 
the prongs of a fork into the pastry in sev- 
eral places. Set the dish in the hot oven. 
Bake 25 to 30 minutes, or until brown. 

Serve warm or cold with cream, or with 
cream mixed with peach juice. 

TWO-CRUST PIE 

When making a two-crust pie, use one of 
the prepared pie-dough mixes, or this recipe: 

Set the oven for hot (425°) while you 
make your pie. 

PASTRY 

2. cups sifted 6 to 8 tablespoons 

cake flour cold shortening 
lft double-act- 6 to 7 tablespoons 

ing baking powder ice water 
1 teaspoon salt 2 tablespoons milk 

Sift the flour once, measure it, add the 
baking powder and salt and sift again. Cut 
into this pieces of the shortening, using two 
knives or a pastry blender, till all is the 
texture of coarse corn meal. Make a small 
well in the mixture and add 1 tablespoon of 
ice water. Mix quickly and lightly with the 
surrounding flour, moistening in as much of 
flour as possible. Form into a small ball of 
dough. Do not overmix. 

Repeat till all the flour is used. Form 
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LOTS MORE FUN by Chu-Mor Gum 























Ce 


\\ Said Bonnie Jean a sailor wise, et 
% I like real good clean fun; Pari 
1 always aun my hands and face JM | 
When I blow ChuMor Gum. f= Lf 4 





Ugh! Say Injun Big Chief Smith, 
; Give thought to neighbors, too, 
Ugh! Me hate a foot thats stuck, 
Dont fail to wrap each chew 











Barbara Joan, a gardener says, 
To banish teachers troubles, 
Cultivate the great outdoors 
for blowing Chu-Mor bubbles. 








“FOR LOTS MORE FUN KIDS 


START TODAY. BLOW PRIZE - 
= BUBBLES THE CHU-MOR WAY. 


1. KEEP YOUR HANDS AND FACE CLEAN so your Chu-Mor stays clean. Don't 
let anyone chew your gum — don’t park it any place but in the wrapper. 
Remember — clean Chu-Mor blows better bubbles! 


2. CHEW CHU-MOR OUT-OF-DOORS. Chu-Mor bubbles are so big — they’re 
better out-of-doors. Try to remember tochew Chu-Mor only where it is pro- 
per to chew it— never in church or in school. 

3. ALWAYS CHEW CLEAN, PURE BUBBLE GUM... like Chu-Mor Gum. For 
Chu-Moe; is made only of pure, 

delicious ingredients and certified 

U.S. colors. It is manufactured in 

compliance with Federal and State 

Pure Food and Drug Laws. Swell- 


‘ ' P 
r2) S. Show this advertisement to your parents eee ctene Galy apters big saat 
° * and teachers. It is one of a series to show 
how chewing bubble gum — the Chu-Mor Way —can 
be good, clean fun. If they would like reprints of this 
ad, we will send them free of charge on request. _— s ov 
GUM PRODUCTS, INC. Thi [ee 


EAST BOSTON 28, MASSACHUSETTS 


© 1948 G.P. inc. 
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They’re fun. 

And a really neat way 

to raise funds for your club. 

Herxe’s how. One girl agrees to 

be hostess. Each girl invites a 

boy and each girl makes 

something super delicious 

and easy to eat (cakes, candies, 

cookies, and such). 

Make the prettiest possible 

package of it—then wrapit 

again in newspaper and leave it 

at your hostess’ home before the 

party. Wheedle an older member of 

your hostess’ family 

into being the auctioneer. 

At the party, the auctioneer 

removes newspaper wrappings 

and each boy tries to guess 

his favorite girl’s package 

and bid it in. (Unit of bidding 

can be a penny, a nickel, a dime, 

a quarter— whatever 

is sensible for your crowd.) 

Package contents provide 

the evening's refreshments— 

and your boy won't feel cheated 

if you've made your contribution 
by the recipe below! © 
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Use it in your Brownies and other 
Introduce it at the family table to 


is until you taste Nucoa margarine. 


**mwucoa’ 
——_——— — Pp 


NUCOA DOES A JOB when you want 
food to taste super without costing too much. 


baking. 
spread 


on bread and to season the vegetables. 
You just can’t know how good margarine 


e°G. U. 8. PAT. OFF, 





FREE! New book to help you plan niftier parties 


“Party Desserts for a Busy Date Book’’—ten illustrated pages of ‘Dear 
Diary’’ notes on good menus and recipes, with suggestions for making 
your parties more fun. Address: The Best Foods, Inc., P. O. Box No. 942, 
Church St. Station, New York 8, N. Y. 
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Name Age 
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City. Zone State 
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into two balls. Place one of them on a 
lightly floured board. Pat it flat with the 
floured rolling pin. Roll into a thin (%”) 
circle (about 11%”) and fold circle in half, 
gently, and place across an ungreased 9” 
piepan and unfold. With fingertips, lightly 
fit it into the pan smoothly, without stretch- 
ing. Use the paring knife to trim off the 
uneven edge, close to the rim of the pan. 
Fill pie shell with fruit mixture (see be- 
low); shape and roll the other half of the 
pastry into a 12” circle for the top crust. 
Moisten the edge of the bottom crust by 
dipping your fingers in a little cold water. 
Fold the top piece of pastry, lay this over the 
filled pie plate, and unfold. With your 
fingers pat it lightly down around the edge 
of the pan and tuck under the edge of the 
bottom crust. Press the edges firmly to- 
gether with a fork dipped in flour. Brush 
the top of the pie with milk. With the paring 
knife, cut 6 or more small slits in the top 
crust for the escape of steam. Stick the 
prongs of a fork in four or five times. 

Bake in the hot oven 40 to 50 minutes, or 
till the crust is nicely browned. Serves 6. 
APPLE FILLING 
2 cups sliced apples 
¥, cup granulated or 
brown sugar 
1 teaspoon grated 

lemon rind 


1 teaspoon ground 
cinnamon or 
V4 teaspoon ground 
nutmeg 
1 tablespoon butter 
Wash the apples, cut in quarters, pare 
and core them. Slice thin, the long way. 
Put them into the pastry-lined pie dish, 
rounding full. Scatter sugar and the spices 
over, add dabs of butter and the grated 
rind. Put the top pastry on and bake as 
directed above. 
CHERRY FILLING 


2 cups canned red 
cherries 


Drain the fruit (canned or defrosted 
quick-frozen cherries). Save the juice for 
sauce or punch. Remove cherry pits and 
sprinkle fruit with sugar. Let stand while 
you mix the pastry. Line a pie dish with 
pastry. Pour in the cherries. Sprinkle with 
flour lightly. Put the top layer of pastry on 
as directed. Bake in a hot oven 30 to 45 
minutes or until nicely browned. 

Recipes for more pies—delicious meringue 
pies, rich raisin-and-date pies, and super 
tarts which melt in your mouth are given in 
this month’s Recipe File Folder #4. 


Y, to 1 cup sugar 
1 tablespoon flour 


Here’s the handy coupon for 
ordering AMERICAN GIRL Recipe- 
File folders: 


I enclose ....... ¢ in stamps for ..... copies 

of the AMERICAN GIRL Recipe File No. 4. 

To make my cooking file complete, please 

send me also: 

eames copies of Recipe File No. 1 (candy & 
cookies) 6¢ each. 


ered copies of Recipe File No. 2 (desserts) 
6¢ each. 
oe copies of Recipe File No. 3 (parties) 


6¢ each. 


I enclose a stamped, self-addressed, business- 
size envelope with my order and 6¢ in stamps 
for each Recipe File. 


Name ‘ ; 
(please print) 


SI acnsstscsrhaidaaionsenapinccadeeisspeninescgeacesgdestehunetgicinn setae 
City (include zone) & State : 
Don't forget to enclose your stamped envelope! 
MAIL TO: THE AMERICAN GIRL 
Cookbook Dept. 
155 East 44th St., Mew York City 17 
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WITH ICE CREAM YOU MADE YOURSELF! 
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Peppermint Stick Ice Cream 
SM-0-0-TH AS MAGIC 


% cup Eagle Brand Sweetened 
Condensed Milk 
Y2 cup water 
1 cup heavy cream 
1 cup crushed peppermint 
stick candy 
1. Set refrigerator control at 
coldest point. 
2. Mix Eagle Brand Sweetened 
Condensed Milk and water. Chill. 


3. Whip cream to custard - like 
consistency. Fold into chilled mix- 
ture. Pour into freezing tray. 
Cover with waxed paper. 

4. Freeze to a firm mush (about 
1 hour). 

5. Turn into chilled bowl. Break 
up with fork then beat with egg 
beater until fluffy but not melted. 
Fold in crushed candy. 

6. Quickly return to tray, cover 
with waxed paper. Return to freez- 
ing unit. Freeze until firm. (Makes 
1% pints.) 


tw ° 
toncemsre wits 


The Origine! Sweerened 
Condensed Mith 


FREE RECIPE BOOK! Send for your copy of 
the Eagle Brand Magic Recipe Book to- 
day—70 foolproof cookies, candies, pies, 
ice creams. Mail post card with your name 
and address to Borden’s, Dept. AG-38, 


P.O. Box 175, New York 8, N. Y. 
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MikiGun & & & Ccouts ON Horseback 


by 








Miami Daily News photo by Hamilton 


A group of Miami Girl Scout riders, 
snapped just before the big horse show at 
which they were presented with Horsewoman badges 


T JUST seemed to be the natural course of events for 

Girl Scouts in Miami, Florida’s troop 64 to take up 

horsemanship. Many of the girls were through with 
their badge work and almost ready for Senior Scouting. 
Several were keenly interested in horses already. What was 
needed was for someone to take the lead and give these 
girls a chance. 

It was the leader of troop 64, Mrs. Max Bose, who 
decided to take up the challenge and give those Scouts 
a chance to embark on the big, new adventure of learning 
how to ride a horse. Her first step was to call together the 
eighty Girl Scouts of Shenandoah Junior High School to 
discuss the formation of a class in horseback 
riding. Fifty of the girls signed up for active 
participation. Most of them were First Class 
Scouts, thirteen or fourteen years old, and they 
represented troops 27, 55, and 80, in addition 
to troop 64. 

Mrs. Bose knew it was very important to 
have the best possible instruction for the girls 
and after interviewing the seven or eight local 
riding academies, found an ideal school—the 
Northwest Riding School—with twenty-five 
sleek, well-mannered mounts. The school was 
on the outskirts of Miami, owned and directed 
by Suzanne C. Shearer, the daughter of a cav- 
alry officer and a former Girl Scout. Mrs. 
Shearer proudly confided that she had always 
loved Girl Scout work and had planned that 
if she ever had a chance to pass on something 
to Girl Scouts, she would do so. Thus it was 
that she made a very attractive offer to the 
girls—18 lessons for $25, with many special 
attentions. 

Each girl paid for her own lessons and 
many earned all or part of the fee by doing 


Hinman photo 


chores, running errands, and the like. Some 
saved it, little by little, from their allowances. 
Peggy Elliott and Joan Warner spent the entire 
summer vacation from nine every morning until 
four every afternoon, acting as stable helpers or 
grooms at the Northwest Riding School. They 
cleaned out the stables, fed and watered the 
horses, bridled and saddled them. In return for 
their work, the girls received six months of free 
riding lessons, two one-hour lessons weekly. 

At last the class got under way with a schedule 
of two one-hour lessons a week, one on Thurs- 
day after school, and the other on Saturday 
morning. At their first lesson the girls learned 
that it is important to walk a horse during the 
first and last ten minutes of the ride. They 
learned to grip the saddle with their knees and 
thighs, and never to forget to do so. 

As the course went on, there was instruction 
in the care of a horse, bridling, saddling, equi- 
tation (which covers classic riding, posture, and 
control of the horse). The girls learned to pick 
up a horse’s foot and clean the shoe. It was 
hard work, some of it, but it was exciting and 
there were lots of laughs, too. 

One day, for instance, Mrs. Shearer instructed 
the Scouts, as they were just beginning their 
first lessons, to “Reverse your horses, please.” 
One of the rank beginners queried plaintively, 
“How do you get this horse in reverse?” 

There’s another Scout, Mrs. Shearer is sure, 
who now knows the meaning of the word “post- 
ing.” The teacher asked this girl—a newcomer— 
if she knew anything about posting. The new- 
comer replied, “Coasting? Oh, sure, sure!” 

Needless to say, since then that girl and all 
the members of the class have learned many 
things about a horse. Lessons included learning 
to mount and dismount at a trot, one bareback- 
riding lesson, and study of the courtesies of the 
road. There was one exciting night lesson which 
took the form of a moonlight ride over the trails, 
followed by a picnic supper. Gymkhana work, 
which means calisthenics ‘and games on horse- 
back, took a very important place in helping the 
girls to forget any fear of a horse in their interest 
in a particular game or exercise. Among the 
games they have learned to play together in this 
manner are Red Rover and a game on horse- 


This girl helped build and paint a fine 
trailer (at right) for moving horses. She owns 
a half interest in it, shares the profits from rentals 
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back similar to “Musical Chairs” or “Going 
to Jerusalem.” In this game chairs are placed 
in the center of the ring, there being one 
less chair than riders. The girls walk, trot, 
or canter as told until a sudden signal, when 
they must dismount and secure a chair. 

For calisthenics on horseback, the girls are 
drawn up in a straight line, the reins dropped 
over the horses’ necks. Then, mounted, 
they go through three or four exercises: 
1. A back-bending exercise which includes 
bending forward and backward as far as 
possible, devised to encourage free ankle 
movement. 2. Arm exercises, involving ex- 
tending the left arm downward to touch the 
right toe and vice versa. 3. An ankle exer- 
cise, that includes bending and wiggling the 
entire foot at different angles, which makes 
for good toe and heel control in horseman- 
ship. 4. A wrist exercise important for 
proper handling of the reins. 

The eleven Girl Scouts who completed the 
eighteen hours of work and received their 
Horsemanship badge were honored by Mrs. 
Shearer by being privileged to open her an- 
nual Sunday-afternoon horse show not long 
ago. Dressed in green jodhpurs, with lighter 
green shirts and Scout ties, they carried the 
American and Scout flags and did a fine 
mounted drill. After that they competed in 
the open classes, some as beginners and 
others advanced, and rode off with their 
share of ribbons and trophies. 


S the days pass, these Miami Girl Scouts 
find more and more fields of adventure 
opened up to them through horsemanship. 
They have made friends with horse-minded 
Scouts of Fort Lauderdale, located some 
thirty miles north of Miami, who invited 
them to compete in their benefit horse show. 
There has been a big gymkhana at their 
riding school, interesting all-day trail rides, 
and riding in the surf. 

Now the Girl Scouts of troop 64’s horse- 
manship group, as well as girls from other 
troops, have organized into a mounted patrol 
and are eagerly looking forward to register- 
ing as a Senior mounted troop—the first of 
its kind in Florida. Such a program will 
involve an appropriate Scout uniform and 
more advanced training—riding in their bare 
feet, bareback, standing up, forming pyra- 
mids on horseback; jumping, more trips and 
trail rides. 

And best of all, there are now plans for 
a dude ranch during the month of August, 
for which about twenty-five of the Scouts 
are now feverishly saving and earning. ‘Mrs. 
Shearer is planning the excursion, which will 
be open to her entire school, and has al- 
ready arranged to rent the attractive facili- 
ties of Camp DeLeon, forty miles from 
Daytona Beach. The fee will include daily 
horseback riding as well as swimming, 
games, and other camp activities. One day 
will be spent on the beach with the horses, 
another in trail riding on the back roads of 
Daytona Beach, and plans are under way 
so that each day will be a high spot. Mrs. 
Bose will accompany the girls and serve as 
camp nurse. 

When the first plan was made for this 
Girl Scout class in horsemanship, little did 
the girls and their leader suspect that so 
many new interests and activities would 
come out of it. Nor did anyone dream that 
as pioneers in an exciting field of Scouting, 
this class would be the beginning of the 
first Girl Scout mounted troop in Florida. 

THE END 
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Dear Girl Scout — 
Hope you look as snappy as this during 
Girl Scout Birthday Week, March 12 to 18 — 


(and all year too, of course.) 


OWlueak socho 
gee Se : 
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GIRL SCOUTS, National Equipment Service » 
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For the first time the Laws and 
Promise have been attractively re- 
produced in a Girl Scout poster 


® Making plans to celebrate the thirty- 
sixth Girl Scout birthday on March 12? 
This is a time when Girl Scouts like to 
give gifts as well as receive them, and if 
you are working on clothing kits for your 
“Clothes for Friendship” project, what 
better time to show your community the 
progress your troop has made? Why not 
have a fashion show of the garments you 
have made to date? If the clothes are in 
a size too small for your troop to wear, 
younger brothers and sisters might be 
glad to help you show them off. And if 
you're making layettes, arrange an at- 
tractive display of them on a table at a 
PTA meeting, a church party, or a 
luncheon program for a women’s or men’s 
service club. Or, combining forces with 
other neighborhood troops, you might 
give a bang-up Girl Scout birthday party, 
inviting neighbors and friends to see the 
work you are all doing. 


® Over a thousand Chinese Girl Scouts 
turned out for a parade in Nanking to 
welcome Miss Visapaa of Finland, one of 
the nine members of the World Commit- 
tee, of the World Association of Girl 
Guides and Girl Scouts, who visited them 
recently, while in Nanking for a Y.W.C.A. 
conference. Miss Visapaai was the guest 
of honor on this occasion—the Interna- 
tional Girl Scouts Day—and she spoke to 
the thousand Chinese girls of Scouting in 
other lands. Her speech proved thrilling 
to these girls who take an active interest 
in Scouting in other countries. 


® Word has just come that the jeep 
purchased for the Greek Girl Guide Asso- 
ciation by the Juliette Low World Friend- 
ship Fund is now rolling over the rocky 
terrain of Greece, carrying Guide trainers 
from town to town, transporting equip- 
ment for week-end camps, and in a 
thousand ways making it possible for 
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them to carry on their activities. These 
trainers sent their thanks to the American 
Girl Scouts who contributed their dimes, 
nickels, and pennies to the fund. The 
jeep, they say, is the most valuable gift 
they could possibly have received during 
these days of almost insurmountable 
transportation difficulties in Greece. 


@ When a group of Dayton, Ohio, 
Girl Scouts and their leaders recently 
passed through the turnstile at the Colo- 
nial Theater there to see the latest Bob 
Hope-Bing Crosby movie, they presented 
no pasteboard tickets. Instead, they 
dropped packages of soap and sewing 
kits—the price of admission—into large 
bins placed to receive them. Guests of 
the RKO representative in that city, who 
gives an annual movie party, these Scouts 
were followed by other groups on suc- 
ceeding days, all of them contributing to 
the mounting piles of soap and sewing 
kits, which will be sent overseas through 
the co-operation of the Church World 
Service. 


® An unusually fine record of com- 
munity service has been rung up by 
Brownie and Intermediate Girl Scout 
troops in Gouverneur, New York, during 
the last few months. The highlight was 
the sponsoring of a drive to have local 
families entertain children from two 
orphanages on Christmas Day. So suc- 
cessfully did this project turn out—espe- 
cially for those orphans who had never 
before been inside a private home—that 
many of them have been asked to come 
back for visits on other occasions, and a 
thoroughly happy time was had by guests 
and hostesses alike. The Scouts them- 
selves each gave up some specially de- 
sired Christmas gift to turn it over to 
one of the orphans, and also made them 
an orange-crate dollhouse—complete with 
wallpaper and carpeting. Other commu- 
nity services included filling Christmas 
baskets for thirty-four needy families— 
the baskets contained discarded toys 
which they had collected and refurbished 
themselves; generous supplies of food 


and clothing; and even sleds and -skates. 
When all was ready, the articles were 
put on display in their troop rooms and 
interested families and friends asked to 
visit the exhibit and have a cup of tea. 


® There’s a troop of Senior Girl Scouts 
in Santa Barbara, California, who are 
now going into their second year as 
“Museum Aides” for the Junior Depart- 
ment of the Santa Barbara Museum of 
Natural History. They are lucky in having 
the curator of this department as their 
leader—a woman who has worked with 
the museum for a number of years, and 
who has seen it grow from the days when 
it had no buildings to call its own, and 
not even so much as a white mouse in its 
zoo. Now the museum has a shifting but 
always interesting population—including 
a kinkajou, a coatimondi, a raccoon, kan- 
garoo rats, guinea pigs, a chinchilla, a 
marmoset, and a raven called Mischief, 
who is usually outside on his own. The 
Seniors help with younger groups which 
meet after school for nature study; help 
clean, water, and feed the animals on 
Saturday mornings; and keep the Junior 
Department open on Sunday afternoons. 
The Scouts have proved so useful that 
the museum is now paying fifty cents per 
afternoon for their work—money which 
they are saving to finance a mountain 
camping trip. Intermediate troops are 
benefiting, too—being allowed to camp 
out overnight on the museum grounds, 
and to help clean and feed the animals 
the following day, thus passing some of 
the requirements for proficiency badges 
in the nature field. 


@ if there just aren't enough pennies 
around to buy all the equipment your 
troop needs for camp this summer, why 
not set up a camp-equipment “swap 
shop” in your town? You'll find other 
Girl Scouts with the same problem who 
will be glad to help you organize it, or 
the idea might be suggested to a Senior 
Girl Scout planning board or a junior 
camp committee. The idea is to send out 
calls for all the outgrown camping equip- 
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Freeman Studio 


ment that’s tucked away in the attics 
of ex-Girl Scouts and others, and set up 
a little shop where articles may be 
swapped or bought outright for a small 
sum. If your troop has washed and ironed 
the clothing, mended and sewed on miss- 
ing buttons, the greater will be the value. 
Your troop meeting place may serve for 
the shop, or you might take over a 
rumpus room, attic, cellar, or vacant 
garage. This project has already been 
carried out successfully by Girl Scouts. 

® Here’s news of some of the interna- 
tional encampments of Girl Scouts and 
Girl Guides scheduled for the summer of 
1948. First, the Juliette Low Encamp- 
ment at Our Chalet, Adelboden, Switzer- 
land, is set for July 26 to August 13. 
Among the campers will be two Senior 
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Girl Scouts trom the United States, whose 
expenses are paid by the Juliette Low 
World Friendship Fund. Next, Norwe- 
gian Girl Guides have chosen a site 
about two hours out of Oslo for their 
national encampment and have picked 
the date: July 7 to 15. A troop of twenty 
U.S. A. Senior Girl Scouts and a leader 
have been invited to the encampment, 
and the Norwegian girls hope to be able 
to entertain all of them in private homes 
for a week after the encampment. The 
lucky troop which will be chosen for the 
camp in Norway must be prepared to 
finance its own transportation, and fur- 
nish personal camping equipment. 

In August of this year, Brazil, Canada, 
and the United States will be co-hostesses 
at the World Conference Camp at Coop- 


Scouts of Gouverneur, 
New York, working on 
the toys they made for 
two local orphanages. 
Partly completed doll 
house made from 
orange crates is at the 
end of the table 






erstown, New York, to delegates of the 
World Association of Girl Guides and 
Girl Scouts. From August 4 to 23—as part 
of the Conference—there will be a primi- 
tive lakeshore camp on the outskirts of 
Cooperstown for sixty World Conference 
Aides, chosen from among the leaders of 
Brazil, Canada, and the United States. 
And because the aides will be busy with 
Conference matters most of the day, there 
will be a selected group of Senior Girl 
Scouts from the three participating 
nations to help with the running of the 
camp, take part in flag ceremonies, and 
attend special campfire programs. Ask 
your leader for more details of this World 
Conference Camp and for qualifications 
necessary to attend. THE END 


Some of the thousand 
Chinese Girl Scouts 
who turned out to wel- 
come Miss Visapia of 
Finland on her recent 
visit to Nanking, China 





Are you in the know? 
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If urged to go when Mom's 
said “no”— 
OO Be cagey 
0 Pout and protest 
0 Lassie, come home 
When the gang heads for forbidden ground 
—what’s your cue? To moan about Mom 
(and be labelled ‘‘angel child”)? Stamp 





Why is she giving him the go-by? 
0 She’s wolf-wary 
(0 She’s “specs” shy 
0 She’s a snub-deb 


Maybe her future just passed? She wouldn’t 
know. Her glimmers need glasses. Why be 
“specs” shy? Lenses today look mighty 
swish when the frames flatter your features, 
your coloring. They'll keep you from miss- 
ing fun and friends. At certain times, if it’s 
comfort you're missing —try the new, softer 
Kotex. You’ve never known a napkin with 
such heavenly softness that holds its shape. 
Made to stay soft while you wear it. And 
your new Kotex Sanitary Belt gives such 
comfortable fit. It’s adjustable; all-elastic! 
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your heels and be dubbed a bum sport? 
Be cagey! Suggest a likelier spot, where 
the eats or music’s more fun. It takes 
tact! Wherever you go—at trying times, 
you're super-smooth when you've chosen 
Kotex. For “‘tactful’’ is indeed the word 
for those flat pressed ends that prevent 
revealing outlines. With Kotex, your public 
need never know! 





In hem-lengths, is your best bet— 
(0 10 inches from the floor 
(1) No-frump 
0 Half-calt 


Before you get ankle-deep in hemlines, 
consider your height and heft. Too-long 
skirts dwarf tiny gals; give “tubba tubbas”’ 
a dowdy look. For towering teens, the bal- 
lerina’s better than an unbroken, “bean- 
pole” line. Be sure of a no-frump deal! 
Choose the length most becoming to you. 
Your choice of sanitary napkins, too, should 
depend on your individual needs. Try Regu- 
lar, Junior, Super Kotex. See which suits 
you best. All 3 sizes have an exclusive 
safety center, to give you extra protection! 


More women choose KOTEX * 
than all other sanitary napkins 


“Tr. M. REG. U. S. PAT. OFF 





Beany Malone 


(Continued from page 17) 


eyes followed the older girl adoringly. 

“Is your father living, Katherine?” Eliza- 
beth asked gently. 

“Yes. He’s a mining engineer in a little 
town in Utah.” She was silent a minute and 
then asked impulsively, “Elizabeth, suppos- 
ing your husband, Don—supposing he had 
to work in some awful little town where 
the black dirt made your hair dingy—and 
you had to do your own laundry—and the 
people were all busybodies—would you stay 
there with him?” 

Elizabeth laughed chokily. “Would i? I'd 
follow him to Borneo, I'd wash clothes on 
rocks in a river. I'd hobnob with head- 
hunters—if I could be with Don.” 

She was mixing chocolate brownies, Don’s 
favorite sweet. Ever since she had heard 
from him, she had been baking them, 
hoping. Watching her, Beany was shaken 
by impatient fury. Why didn’t Don hurry 
home? Didn’t he know that Elizabeth had 
her new suit ready, and her hair done a new 
way? A daring thought entered Beany’s 
mind. Why couldn’t she telephone Don in 
San Francisco and urge him to hurry home. 
He had written Elizabeth that he was being 
detained at Letterman hospital for treatment. 
“You know Army red tape,” he had said. 
Why couldn’t she, Beany, tell him to cut 
through red tape and come home? The first 
time she got Elizabeth out of the house, 
she’d take matters into her own hands. 

Johnny came running up the back steps, 
“I’m taking Insomnia up to Mac’s garage for 
my brake-and-light sticker. But there’s an 
unsolved mystery. What happened to the 
door handle on the driver’s side? I knew it 
was loose, but I didn’t think it would drop 
off. Or walk away. Do you suppose some- 
body thought it was a museum piece?” 

Even after Johnny went out, Beany felt 
the old roily uneasiness. The door handle! 
After the snow melted she had hunted for 
it again at the intersection, but had not 
found it. 

Elizabeth was rummaging through the 
cupboard for pecans. “I guess I'll have to 
run up to the store for some.” 

Beany pushed aside her old worry. Maybe 
this was her chance to telephone Don. “Yes, 
do go, Elizabeth. It’s lovely out. Take 
Martie with you.” Martie’s short legs would 
prevent a hurried dash to the store and 
back. “Kay, why don’t you go with her? 
Elizabeth wants someone to pass on that hat 
she’s thinking of buying. She’s afraid it 
might be too schoolgirlish.” 

As soon as the door closed behind the 
three she rushed to the telephone and put 
a call for Lieutenant Donald McCallin at 
Letterman Hospital in San Francisco. 

She had a worrying wait, fearful that 
Elizabeth would return before the call came 
through. But finally a faraway man’s voice 
asked, “Is that you, Elizabeth?” 

“It’s Beany, Don. Elizabeth is out. Look, 
Don,” she urged loudly, “Elizabeth is worry- 
ing because you don’t come home. What’s 
the matter? Why don’t you come right 
away?” 

“Well, Beany, I thought maybe—” 

“Is anything wrong? I can hardly hear 
you, Don.” His voice sounded not only far- 
away but tired and wabbly. “You can come 
home, can’t you?” 
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“Why, I suppose I could, Beany—only—” 

“Oh, please do, Don! Elizabeth says she’s 
getting pointed ears like a bird dog waiting 
to hear that you’re coming. She’s getting 
thin—” 

A silence, and then the same weak voice 
said, “I was only thinking about—Elizabeth’s 
happiness—” 

Beany didn’t wait for him to finish. “Then 
come home right away. Get transferred or 
whatever you have to do. Nothing matters 
to Elizabeth except your coming home.” 

“I don’t know, Beany. Maybe you're 
right but—” 

“Send a wire—becayse she’s got a new 
suit to wear—Oh, here she comes now! Come 
right away, Don.” 

She slammed the telephone back on its 
stand just as Kay helped Martie up the 
steps. Elizabeth carried the new hat. It 
won't be long now before you'll be wearing 
it, Beany exulted. Somebody certainly has 
to look after the Malones. 

Kay rode through the whole day on a 
wave of excited, stolen rapture. At three 
fifteen she took a lingering farewell of 
Rosie and her four. She cradled the brown 
Pierre in her arms. “He can be your dog 
and we'll take care of him for you,” Beany 
promised. “Come on. I'll walk part way 
with you.” 

Kay suddenly seemed troubled. “Beany, 
don’t mention my spending the day at your 
house to—well, to anybody, will you?” 

“Of course not, if you don’t want me to,” 
Beany agreed, puzzled. 

At the park entrance, she stopped. “Good- 
by, Katherine—come again.” 

“Good-by. I will—oh, I will—’ Suddenly 
Kay threw her arms around Beany, gave her 
a light kiss—and ran on to the Park Gate 
Hotel. 

Beany put her hand wonderingly to her 
cheek where Kay, whom Harkness called 
Frozen-Face, had left a wet tear smudge. 


HEN she reached home, Elizabeth had 

callers. A shiny, gray car was parked in 
the driveway. Johnny, driving in with his 
dented and scabrous little car, couldn’t get 
past it. “Tell whoever that is to get their 
tin can out of my way,” he yelled, as Beany 
went in. 

The minute she stepped into the front 
hall, Beany sensed a hushed significance 
about the three girls in the living room. 

Elizabeth came out into the kitchen to 
ask, “Beany, could you make some tea? Use 
the silver tea set—” 

“Who are they?” Beany whispered. 

“Three Delts.” : 

“Oh!” So they had come to talk to Eliza- 
beth, a Delt alum, about Mary Fred! “Is it 
about Mary Fred and Ander?” 

Elizabeth’s smile was twisted. “No names 
are being mentioned. It’s all on a very high 
plane.” 

Nervously Beany dumped sugar into the 
silver sugar bowl, sliced a lemon, picked out 
the most perfect brownies. The best was 
none too good for the girls who held Mary 
Fred’s fate in their hands. 

She carried the tray in and tried to ac- 
knowledge the introductions gracefully. But 
she hurried out uneasily. What were they 
saying in their nicely modulated voices? 

She heard their leave-taking. “We're glad 
we've had this little talk with you, Eliza- 
beth. We hope you understand.” 

Elizabeth was graciously noncommittal. 
“Thank you so much for coming.” 
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Mary Fred and Lila had slipped in the 
back way. Mary Fred, with tight lips, 
watched the car purr away. 

Elizabeth was laughing as she came out 
of the living room, carrying the sugar bowl. 
“Look what one of the girls dipped out.” 
She held up a red agate Johnny had given 
little Martie and which he had put in the 
sugar bowl for safekeeping. 

Mary Fred said grimly, “Girls have been 
turned down by a sorority for much less 
than that.” 

“Come on in, all of you, and let’s finish 
the tea party,” Elizabeth suggested. 

Through the big bay windows, the rosy 
westering sun pushed fullhearted into the 
Malone living room. Elizabeth poured tea 
for them all—Lila, Mary Fred, Beany, even 
little Martie. Mary Fred sat on the curved 
window seat, half-turned so that only her 
stony profile showed. 

Silence fell on the little group. Lila, the 
fur coat which her mother had given her on 
the premise that she would be a sorority girl 
sliding off her shoulders, looked in drawn 
sympathy toward Mary Fred. 

At last Mary Fred flung out with an ugly 
laugh, “Go ahead, Elizabeth, shoot the 
works! I’ve heard it from the Delts, from 
my upper-class counselor, from Lila’s mother. 
What chance has a girl on the campus to 
be anybody without a sorority pin? Go 
on, tell me how making the Delts was the 
happiest event in your life. Tell me I 
ought to heel when the Delts say heel. 
What is a little thing like loyalty—or your 
own principles—compared to making a so- 
rority?” Her voice broke. 

Elizabeth put the cookies on the mantel 
out of Martie’s reach before she said sober- 
ly, “The sorority did mean a lot to me while 
I was in college. But then before I knew 
it, I was married. Don went to war. Little 
Martie was born. I lay awake worrying 
night after night. Was it easier because I 
was a sorority girl? Not a bit! What I’m 
trying to say, Mary Fred, sweet, is that I’m 
not telling you what to do. I can’t. You'll 
have to decide that. For some girls running 
with the herd is the happiest way. It'd be 
tough for them to go it alone. It’s up to 
you, Mary Fred.” 

“I know,” Mary Fred said smally, without 
even looking at Lila. 

Suddenly Lila flung off the weighty fur 
coat and stood up. “Mary Fred, you poor 
sap, if you’re thinking of me—and that line 
Mother’s been giving you—don't. Don’t, 
Mary Fred. You're you—and that’s all that 
counts. It counts more than my making a 
sorority even,” Lila, the leaner-on, was 
saying bravely. “Go your own way, Mary 
Fred, and I'll fumble along somehow.” 

Beany tried to sort out her thoughts as 
she stacked the saucers. She knew a fierce, 
fighting fury at the Delts. She hated them 
and all sororities. Yet she cringed over 
Mary Fred’s being hurt—and she’d go on 
being hurt. She’d go on being loyal to 
Ander because she couldn’t compromise. 

But there was another way. She was a 
dope not to have thought of it before. Of 
course, Mary Fred wouldn’t avoid Ander. 
But couldn't Ander avoid Mary Fred? Just 
till Homecoming at the end of the month? 
Beany’s jaw set resolutely. I'll explain it to 
Ander. I'll keep you from sticking your 
neck out, Mary Fred. I wouldn’t want to 
join the Delts or any other silly sorority— 
setting themselves up like little tin gods to 
tell people what they can or cannot do. If 
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PALOING 
PORTE SOM 


1 MUST BE, 
crazy! 

I'D HAVE SWORN 

SOMETHIN ’ PASSED 

ME A SECONDAGO! 























A MAN RUNNING 
THE 100 YARD 
DASH IN 9.4 
(WORLD RECORD Time) 
1$ TRAVELING 
ABOUT 20 MPH. 
... AN ANTELOPE 
‘ HAS BEEN TIMED AT 
e2 MILES PER HOUR 


SPALDING TRACK SHOES ARE 


| 
| SOFTBALL 1S ONE OF AMERICA'S 
) FASTEST GROWING SPORTS... 
| BUT Is IT SOFT? NO siR! 

THE SPALDING SOFT BALL USED BY THOUSANDS 


OF TEAMS THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY 
— KEEPS \1TS SWAPE,GAME AFTER GAME 
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LOOK FOR THE 
SPALDING LABEL 


next time you buy athletic 
equipment and get the 
best! 


FREE! cr 


A few copies of the 
1947 Sports Show 
cartoon books are 
still available. 
Write Spalding, 
Dept. AG, 19 Beek- 
man St., New York 
8, N. Y. 
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they only knew how ridiculous they look to 
me. Stuffed shirts. Snobbish little copycats, 
slavishly imitating each other, afraid to be 
themselves. It makes me sick, but if that’s 
what you want, Mary Fred, honey, I'll get 
you in. 

On an early November dawn Rosie routed 
Beany out of bed by her excited whimpers, 
and guided her, half-asleep, down the 
stairs. She stopped in startled fright in the 
hall. A soldier on crutches stood in the door- 
way. “Beany, don’t you know me? It’s Don.” 

Beany stared at him stupidly. Don? 
Elizabeth’s Don? This thin, sick-looking 
man, hanging shakily on his crutches? This 
couldn’t be the broad-shouldered, twinkling- 
eyed Lieutenant McCallin who had walked 
up the chapel aisle with Elizabeth. 

Beany stammered, “But—Elizabeth was 
going to meet you—in her new suit. We 
were going to have fried chicken and ice 
cream—” 

The soldier swayed unsteadily. 

“Don, you're sick!” she cried in alarm. 

He steadied himself by the newel post. 
“Beany, you are sure—Elizabeth would want 
me to come home even if—if—” His teeth 
chattered weakly. 

Beany didn’t have to answer. A door 
opened upstairs and Elizabeth ran down 
the steps. Her red wool housecoat was 
buttoned in crooked haste, her lovely 
straggled hair framed the breath-taking 
hope in her face. “Don—you’re back! You've 
come home!” 

Beany walked away, her eyes blurred with 
tears. It didn’t seem right to watch the 
hurting ecstasy of that meeting. For her 
ears to hear the choked, “Elizabeth—beloved, 
beloved—” 

(To be continued) 


Figure It Out 


for Yourself 
(Continued from page 19) 


action won’t be in any way injurious. And 
this above all: don’t ever embark on a dras- 
tic weight reducing or building program of 
any kind without consulting your doctor. 


First, here’s a group of 
spot-reducing exercises. 


For the derriere: 

Support the body table-fashion, as_ in 
sketch 2, with feet and hands on floor. Now 
twist torso slightly to right, drop right but- 
tock to floor, bounce up to original position 
again. Now twist to left, bounce left but- 
tock to floor. Repeat—right side, left side— 
a few times. Try it to music. 


Stomach Flattener: 

Lie on your stomach on floor, then raise 
legs, arms, and head (see sketch 4) and 
inch yourself along the floor on your stom- 
ach, rolling from side to side. Clasping the 
hands behind the back may help, but this 
is a hard one. Don’t overdo it. 


Thigh Thinner: 

Start with a good, old-fashioned deep- 
knee bend—hands on hips, back straight. 
Now leap as high and as far forward as 


‘you can, arms and legs spread in reasonable 


facsimile of a frog leap (see sketch 3). The 
instant you touch ground, resume the deep- 
(Continued on page 53) 
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Bleach It Blond: Do you have good but dark furniture in your 
| | room which you'd like to turn blond in line with the current trend? 
: Now you can bleach it yourself, do a professional-looking job— 
. and easily. Wood bleaches have been on the market, but only for 
expert cabinetmakers who know how to handle the toxic materials. 
Now you can bleach it yourself, do a professional-looking job— 
said to be nonpoisonous and easy to use. It comes in a kit con- 
$ “= staining a pint each of remover, cleaner, lacquer, bleacher, and fixer, 
plus a sander, brushes, and directions for doing everything. 
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Shining’s A Snap Now: Here’s a shoeshine cloth with the polish 
right in the cloth. So it’s good-by to messy liquids, powders, and 
pastes. Your shoe-polishing operations can now be reduced to a 
few easy rubs. Each cloth is treated with a neutral shoe polish 
which can be used for either black or tan shoes. There’s also a 
special cloth for white shoes. Just dip it in water and presto! your 
white shoes are clean in a jiffy. Doesn’t rub off, either. 
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Button Magic: How would you like to put new life and variety 
into your wardrobe by making your own neatly covered buttons 
from scraps of fabric you have around the house? A button-maker 
kit with complete, easy-to-follow instructions for making your own 
covered buttons has just come on the market. You can make buttons 
from the fabric of which your dress is made, or go in for decorative 
effects by using metallic fabrics, eyeleting, or contrasting colored 
velvet or other materials which will go well with the dress. The 
only limit is your own imagination. The kit contains three applicator 
tools and parts for twelve covered buttons. 
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Perfect and Pint-Size: What is said to be the only pint-size, 
all-metal printing press in the world is now on the market. It has 
real printer's metal type, type case, and printer's ink. You can 
print your own letterheads, tickets to your group shows, notices 
of Scout meetings, menus, invitations to parties and family reunions. 
In fact, you can print just about anything you like. 
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Pet Dinette: Pet owners are going to like this new tipproof, 
skidproof, rubber, double-bow! eating utensil for pups and kittens. 
It won't scratch floors or furniture and it won't rust, stain, or chip. 
It has no odor and scalding water won't injure it. And no matter 
how hungry or eager the pet, he can’t use it as a noisemaker 
because there’s no clatter to it. 


Jiffy for Screens: The answer to many prayers is a simple, aad 
completely inexpensive tool that paints screens ten times faster than fad 


a brush, covers all around the wire, yet never clogs the mesh, With 

it you can use full-bodied, fully protective paints, and when the 

job is done you can clean the screen slick as a whistle with turpen- 

tine. Before painting and in between paintings, the little gadget ', 
does a perfect screen-dusting job, too.’ 
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*56,, Baby Calculator: Do numbers get you down? With this inex- 
* pensive, pocket-size machine, which operates with a stylus and 
comes in a handy case, you can add, subtract, multiply, and divide 


in a jiffy. The manufacturer guarantees it for five years. 





Paper Magic: Here’s a really modern all-purpose cloth—made of \./ 
sanitary, odorless vegetable parchment. When wet it’s soft and a 
smooth enough to use as a baby’s face cloth. Yet it’s ragged enough - 
to stand months of tough scrubbing jobs in kitchen or bathroom. 

The perforations hold a large amount of soapy water, making dish- 
washing easier. WRen you're through you squeeze the water out 
and all the dirt goes, too, for it can’t stick to this lintless cloth. A 
few minutes later the cloth is bone dry. It’s practical for every 
home job and you can pop one into your purse for traveling. 








If you are interested in any of the products described in this column—send a 
stamped, self-addressed envelope to ‘It's New’ Editor, The American Girl, 155 
East 44th Street, New York 17, N. Y., for where-to-buy or price information. No 
inquiries can be answered unless you enclose a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 
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Modern styling. Self 
contained. Heavy 
chrome lens ring. 
Baked white enamel , 
finish. Uses 2 flash- 
light 14” batteries, 


astictes $239 





Roadliter 


Electric Headlight 


Companion unit to 
ROAD-ROWDY., 
Identical in styling, ° 
finish. Uses two 1',4” } 
flashlight batteries. 


patiivies $9 


DELTA’S 
NEW 


Companion Pair 


BE THE FIRST in your crowd to sport 
these two great, new bike extras—they're 
smart! ROAD-ROWDY sounds a horn 
blast that'll step ‘em aside quickly. 
ROADLITER spots a beam that’s super- 
bright. No wires necessary. Easy to in- 
stall. Latest automobile styling. See them 
today at your bike dealers. 


De l f BICYCLE LIGHTS 
HORNS, GENERATORS 
DELTA ELECTRIC CO., MARION, INDIANA 


AROUND THE WORLD FOR 10< 


EXCITING LAND, SEA and AIR Trevel Hobby. 
Authentic, colorful, trevel end sports insignie 
emblems of Internationally fomous American ond 
foreign Airlines, Steamships, Roilroods, Hotels, Major 
League Boll Clubs ond mony others. Send 10c for 

















yy; signio Guide and membership cord with your nome in gold in 


TRAVELERS INTERNATIONAL CLUB 
1220 HURON RD. DEPT. AGS CLEVELAND 15, OMIO 


GET THIS BOOK ON/- 





FISHING FYE C 


1948 EDITION of “Fishing —What 













Tackle and When” now ready. Shows 
South Bend and Oreno quality- 
built tackle that will make your 
sport complete. Color pic- 
tures of fishes. Casting 
instructions. Every 
fisherman needs a 
copy. A postal fo 
gets it, free! 4 


#4il 

South Bender 

The perfect 
casting rod — has 
live, supple action. 
The tip weighs only 
3's ounces. Length 
4 feet, 11 inches. . $15 
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SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 
860 HIGH ST.. SOUTH BEND 23. IND. 


OUTH BEND 
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Take this trim and husky thirteen- 
and-a-half-footer out in the cool, 
crisp breezes. Watch the jaunty way 
she handles. Old Town’s lapstrake 
insures this sailing dinghy against 
strains and leaks. She’s built to “take 
it” for many years. Ninety square 
feet of sail. Bow and side decking. 
Effortless centerboard control. Eco- 
nomical to own. 

FREE CATALOG gives the facts on the 
sturdy lapstrake sailboat. Also shows ca- 
noes, outboard boats, dinghies, rowboats. 


Write today. Address Old Town Canoe 
Company, 423 Fourth St., Old Town, Maine. 











Earn EXTRA CASH 


in Your Spare Time — Show 


EVERYDAY GREETING CARDS 


Friends, neighbors, acquaintances will buy 
from you if you offer them the new, attrac- 
tive Artistic Greetings for all occasions. 
They’re UNIQUE—COLORFUL— ORIGI- 
NAL—THRIFTY. 15 cards retail at only $1. 
You make big cash profits. Extra earnings 
from Personal Stationery, Gift Wrappings, 
Handi- Notes, others retailing 60c up. No 
experience is needed. Act today. Send for 
sample Everyday Assortment on approval. 
ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC., 
558 Way Street ¢ Elmira, New York 











Warll’s Greatest Roller Skates 


Boys! Girls! You'll get the thrill of your life on these 
beautiful, speedy Championship Skates. You can learn 
faster—skate more gracefully and out-skate all the 
rest with “CHICAGOS”. Equipped with Triple-Tread 
Steel Wheels (100% more wear), ball-bearings, k 
absorbers and non-bend channel arch. 
Demand ““CHICAGOS” 
Free Booklet “How 
to Roller Skate.” En- 
close 10c with name 
“CHICAGO” from 
skate wrapper if you 
want beautiful Gold 
P. Skate Club Pin. 


CHICAGO ROLLER SKATE CO. 
























ee Girl Alive. By Frances ULLMANN. 

World Publishing Company, $2.00. 
Here is a book crammed full of helpful ad- 
vice on all the problems that bother you 
girls in your teens. This author understands 
ycu, knows your problems, and talks your 
language. Sh® discusses how to make the 
most of yourself; how to enjoy your family 
and friends; how to get along in school, and 
with boys and with yourself. She gives you 
tips on etiquette and entertaining; tells you 
what to do with your spare time; how to be 
an alert citizen in the world you live in. 
Whatever your problem of the moment you 
will find sensible help and encouragement 
in these pages, and feel that you have talked 
things over with someone who understands. 


The Young Barbarians. By 


Hevcen R. Sattiey. William Mor- 
row and Company, $2.00. Gay, popular 
Bobs Hiatt was overjoyed to be back with 
her own crowd of high-school juniors in a 
small Midwestern city after a year at board- 
ing school, but there was a big fly in the 
ointment of her happiness in the shape of 
Ann, her new stepmother, who was unused 
to teen-agers. Very likely Bobs’ friends are 
much like yours, running for school office, 
planning parties, getting together for cokes 
after school, informal in dress, thoughtlessly 
monopolizing the telephone, descending 
noisily on one another's houses for im- 
promptu, after-school record-playing sessions, 
discussing such things as to kiss or not to 
kiss. When the gang wrecked the Hiatt 
dining room with marshmallows and snow- 
balls, Ann sent them home as any mother 
might. Bobs resented this as stepmotherish, 
but down underneath the two really liked 
each other and were able to talk over their 
difficulties sensibly and come to an under- 
standing. In spite of their wonderful club- 
house for which they had worked so hard, 
the girls found an aimless round of fun 
boring, and lent a hand with a satisfying 
project of social work. When Ed turned to 
a new girl, Bobs discovered that going 
steady was not such a smart idea, but she 
soon forgot him in an unexpected new in- 
terest. You will find this an entertaining 
and lifelike story of high-school fun and 
seriousness. 


PS By-Line Dennie. By Nets Lon- 

NER Frazier. Thomas Y. Crowell, 
$2.50. Do you dream of being a newspaper 
woman and some day solving a mystery as 
a scoop for your paper? Here’s a story about 
a girl who did exactly that. Dennie had just 
graduated from high school and could not 
go on to college, because her family had 
put all their money into a farm in Spokane 


BOUOhS 


by MARJORIE CINTA 


Valley. But Dennie was determined to keep 
the promise to be a newspaper woman 
which she had made to Bob Molloy, who 
was killed in the war. After an unsuccessful 
jcb-hunting day in Spokane, Dennie was 
driving home with veteran Stukey Todd, 
former North Central High student and 
friend of Bob’s, when she saw the small 
Hopewood newspaper office and went in to 
apply for a job, just as the peppery editor 
was firing Hedda Upton. Dennie got the 
job. Still dreaming of Bob, Dennie tried in 
vain to discourage the omnipresent Stukey 
and the two of them were soon involved in 
a mystery which concerned not only the 
strange Hedda, but the whole town of Hope- 
wood as well. Here is authentic, small-town 
newspaper background, interesting charac- 
ters, pleasant family relationships, action, 
mystery, and emotional appeal in a good 
story for older girls. 


Brave Girls. By Hanrnrretr C. 


Puitmus. Girl Scouts National Or- 
ganization, $1.50. Now and then during the 
war, when vague hints of the heroism of 
young people working in the Underground 
seeped. through to us, didn’t you wish you 
could know the real stories of the bravery 
of these boys and girls? Well, here you are 
—the thrilling stories of the quiet courage 
which kept Girl Guides and Girl Scouts true 
to their ideals and the daring spirit which 
enabled them to resist the German and 
Japanese occupations. Even now the real 
names of these girls cannot be revealed, but 
after the liberation their stories could be 
told. Much of the book is a matter of official 
record; all of the incidents are true, and 
many of the stories were told to the author 
by the girls themselves. Both the Japanese 
and German conquerors recognized that the 
Girl Scouts were patriots with high ideals 
of human freedom, and usually the move- 
ment was disbanded and outlawed imme- 
diately. To the Scouts the forbidden meet- 
ings became cherished occasions for seeing 
trusted friends, and the banned pin a symbol 
of hope, faith, and courage. Though the 
Scout movements were peaceful educational 
organizations, many individual Girl Scouts 
offered the knowledge and skills learned in 
Girl Scouting to the Underground or Re- 
sistance movement in their countries. With 
sincere appreciation and sympathetic under- 
standing Harriett Philmus here tells these 
stories of individual daring and group 
courage and _ steadfastness. You will be 
moved and thrilled and glad that—perhaps 
because of the ordeal which bound them 
more firmly together—in all these devastated 
countries Girl Scouting is stronger than ever, 
“Working for a better world and the right 
of everyone to live in it side by side in 
friendship.” 


If you wish to order any of the books 
reviewed on this page, please make checks 
payable to the publisher, not to The Amer- 
ican Girl. 

THE END 
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BE UP ON YOUR TUNES 
AND YOUR CLOTHES— 
FOUR CASUAL TOPPERS 
EACH ONE A HIT 
FOR THIS SPRING 


Order by mail from 


Gel Fcoubs 
155 E. 44th St. 
New York 17, N.Y. 


The American Girl 


Left to right 


Smart cardigan sweater in 
emerald green. 100% soft 
virgin worsted wool. Green 
and white emblem tacked on. 
Sizes 10-20. 8-243—4.95 


Snappy sport basque in emer- 
ald green and white stripe. 
Combed cotton, very wash- 
able. Sizes 10-20. 8-269—1.25 


National Equipment Service 
1307 Washington Ave. 


St. Louis 3, Mo. 





Cozy cotton cardigan. in cool 
mint green. Fleece lined: Em- 
blem flocked in white. Easy to 
wash, Small, medium and 
large. 8-265—2.50 


Sleeveless pullover sweater, 
100% virgin zephyr wool. Em- 
erald green. Emblem basted 
on. Sizes 10-20. 8-249—3.25 


245 Mission St. 
San Francisco 5, Calif. 
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GREETING CARDS 


WOMEN — TURN SPARE TIME INTO CASH! 
Earn NOW—and all through the year. It’s easy! It’s 
fun! Just visit friends and neighbors taking orders for 
lorious new Wallace Brown Everyday Greeting Cards, 
ake up to 50c cash profit on ifi All-© i 
$1.00 assortment — 16 delightful, large-size cards for 
Birthday, Get-Well, Baby- Birth, Anniversary, Friend- 
ship and Sympathy. oe dollar value of the year. 
Every home a prospect! igger earnings with 9 other 
wonder-value assortments: Birthday, Get - Well, Cute 
*n Comic, Gift Wrappings and others. Also Personal 
Notes and new Floral Stationery. All easy, fast sellers. 
Start now! SEND NO MONEY... just clip and rush 
coupon below for samples on approval. Mail TODAY! 
ORGANIZATIONS: Ask for special Fund Raising Plan. 


WALLACE BROWN, bes: ess Neu Vore 10. Ney 
d == an a= 
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: Name 
| Address 






! city and Zone_____________ State 








ee A Fast-sellin eee Ai 


to friends ‘d 
Assortments of Birthday, Get-Well, and other 
cards pay you up to 50c profit. 11 other 
ments, retai! 60c up. Sta! ry, 

for a Sam x on Ap 


Free Catalogue of Schooi™? 


and Club Pins and Rings. 
Pin No. C 7, Silver Plated, 
A ach. Ring No. R S25 
_——-/ Sterling Silver $2.25 each. 
ARTISTIC MEDAL & BADGE Co. 
112C Fulton Street. New York 7, N. Y. 
Prices subject to 20% Federal Sales Taz 


GIFT! 
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FAMOUS CAPITOL 
RECORDING STARS 


autographed / 


JO STAFFORD 
STAN KENTON 
JOHNNY MERCER 
MARGARET WHITING 
PEGGY LEE 
ANDY RUSSELL 
JACK SMITH 
GORDON MacRAE 


MAIL COUPON with Ten Cents (10¢ 
for postage and handling to: 
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recording artist is 


"7 
! Box No. 2391, Dept. 9, Hollywood 28, Calif. I 
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by CARL BOSLER 


TREAT YOUR RECORDS RIGHT 


F Chiquita Banana had been singing 

about records ‘instead of fruit, her song 

might have ended something like this: 
“and you should never put your records— 
beside a ra-di-ator! No No No No!” Heat 
from any source will ruin a record in short 
order. ; 

But before discussing why let’s take a 
look at the surface of a record. On each 
inch of the ordinary shellac or vinylite com- 
mercial disk there are between 88 and 104 
grooves, separated by ridges or walls. Un- 
der a microscope the sides of the walls look 
like small, wavy lines and it’s these variations 
which represent the vibrations or “frequen- 
cies” of the sound which has been recorded. 
If you expect faithful musical reproduction 
from such a delicate mechanism you must— 
in return—do your best to prevent its wear. 

Heat is the greatest danger. It will melt 
or warp a record, weakening the side walls 
and making them more susceptible to wear. 
That’s why your records shouldn’t be stored 
close to a radiator or left in the sunlight. 

Damage can also be done by the pickup 
and needle. If you’re buying a new machine, 
make sure that the pickup doesn’t weigh 
more than two and a half ounces, for a 
heavier one will grind the needle into the 
record’s surface and eventually destroy it. 
The angle of the pickup is important, too. 
When it is out of alignment, the needle rides 
on the side walls instead of in the groove 
and you'll hear surface scratch. But don’t 
try to realign the arm yourself—it’s a job 
for an expert. 

When it comes to needles, experiments 
show that a sapphire one will play from 800 
to 2,000 twelve-inch sides and is by far the 
most practical type. A metal needle will 
cause considerably more wear than the sap- 
phire, for in use the point is ground away 
to a rectangular shape which wears down 
the tiny waves of the walls instead of re- 
sponding to them. For this reason, metal 
needles should be changed at least every ten 
plays. As for fiber needles, they cause the 
least wear but are the most bother to keep 


in proper condition. First, they should be 
sharpened for each playing and it’s very 
difficult to get that all-important true point. 
Second, they must be thoroughly dehydrated 
and stored in a container with dry calcium 
chloride—and even so, it’s impossible to 
keep the point dry in damp weather. It 
becomes soft, wears down immediately, and 
reproduction suffers. Finally, these fiber 
needles generate and hold a considerable 
amount of heat, literally burning off the finer 
waves of the walls. 

Dust and the record material which is 
ground off and left in the grooves are two 
more hazards to record health. Not only do 
they cause noise and act as abrasives, but 
they can make the needle jump the track 
and scratch the surface. So arm yourself 
with one of the lintless felt dusting pads 
which are sold at record counters and clean 
your records frequently—just before each 
listening session is the ideal time. To clean, 
hold the pad lightly on the surface and al- 
low it to “track” as the record revolves on 
the turntable. 

Ordinary amounts of moisture apparently 
have little effect, but in extreme dampness— 
such as at the seashore—records have been 
known to mildew. To be safe, store them 
in a cool, dry place. Keep them free of 
fingerprints, too, for the oils from the skin 
make little islands to which dust and grit 
adhere, and acid perspiration may attack 
the side walls and break them down. When 
handling a record, slip it carefully from its 
envelope and hold it with the edges against 
the palms. And be careful not to scrape or 
knock it on the record player. 

Last but not least, never stack your records 
on top of one another, for the pressure may 
crush the delicate walls. Keep them in a 
rack or album, in a vertical position, braced 
so that they do not lean and become warped. 
A record which has already warped slightly 
can be straightened by placing an evenly 
distributed weight over its entire surface, but 
any major warp so distorts the grooves that 
the record is useless. Proper care will pre- 
vent such losses! 

THE END 
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Figure It Out 


for Yourself 
(Continued from page 48) 





"oft a. 


BRAND 


KNIT VESTS and PANTIES 


knee position; then leap like a frog again. 
ser aere swarerica » _ »! 
This exuberant exercise calls for space! Fine combed cotton styles for 
Waist Taperer: every day and sports—beautiful 
Stand tall, arms straight above head, run-resist rayons for party wear. 
thumbs locked. Rest right leg on chair, toes 
pointing straight up toward the ceiling. 
Now touch clasped fingers to those toes, 
straighten up tall again, and repeat at least 
five times. Then rest left leg on chair and 
repeat entire exercise. You'll feel a real pull 
at the waistline and behind your knees! 


Two size ranges: 
Regular Knit’ns de- 
signed for girls to 
16—*‘Juveniles,” 
just-right styles for 
girls to 12. 


Now for the thin girl. 


Shoulder Developer: 

This one is like angels in the snow. Lie 
on back, legs together, arms at sides. Now 
-arms straight and palms up—describe 
big half circles on the floor until the hands tb 
meet overhead. Now move the arms back 
along the floor to the sides again, and re- 
peat. Faithfully done, this exercise can help 
build up thin shoulders and upper arms. | 
@ 


Chest Expander: 
This simple breathing exercise acts as a 


gentle internal massage for neck, lungs, and CF ; 
stomach, and has helped many underweight ~ 
girls to feel and look better. Sit tailor-fash- a Lf wa “Sp 


ion, back and neck straight as a ramrod. With my 3 








, 
elbows bent, place the hands flat across the Y 
diaphragm (as in sketch 5), so that the = 
fingertips just touch. Now take a deep 
breath, hard against the hands, and see how | Continsiie @ te tne 
far you can make the fingertips separate. ant. You'll get it every time 
oe ao 4 a - ‘ in Knit'ns if you take your 
Exhale with a hissing sound, very slowly. peencactewwnn’ gecko 
Repeat. ed below, to your favorite 
store. 

Leg Developer: *T.M.’s Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 

Hold bedpost or back of sturdy chair with n ; e 

Qj =—_~ Dunk ‘em and dry 

right hand and place left hand on hip. ‘em”—that’s all there 
Stand firmly on right foot and kick hard os oe laundering 

° - © r nit ns. 
with left leg—forward, side, back; forward, 
side, back—eight times in all. Now change FOR CORRECT MEASUREMENTS 
hands and repeat kicking with right leg. 

Now for improving your posture. PANTIES VESTS UNION SUITS 

' Measure your Measure your Measure from midpoint 
For Queenly Bearing: waist at normal — chest at normal of shoulder, through 

Select two fair-sized books of equal weight ae dena see saameaeaaes yy back to starting 

: : “4 \ rint. 
-your history textbook is probably about 4 4 Ar \ 





right: With one book on each palm, arms 
straight out at shoulder height, walk slowly 


around the room as in sketch 1, head high. ° ° a “sse pt 
Actresses do this one to strengthen neck —e Knlling Works 


muscles and improve their posture. 





Minneapolis 11, Minn. 





Shoulder Squarer: 


Stand up straight, feet together; then clasp 
hands hard behind your back. Lean forward 
from the waist and at the same time, raise 
tort movi 
those clasped hands high—to the very spot NOW alt OF BAME yor swe SevrS FREE OFFER 7 
where your head was. Now straighten up. ' Send for FREE MOVIE STAR NEWS, 


Re peat several times. which lists big 8x10 Exclusive Glossy Photos, Full Color Prints, Latest Movie 
Scenes, Band Leaders, Vocalists, and Pin-Ups. 

Single Star portraits are priced at 5 poses for $1.00 

and action scene stilis at the rate of 15c each. 

Surround yourself with your favorite stars. It's fun, fascinating and inexpen- 
sive when you choose the photos you want from MOVIE STAR NEWS. No real 
fan can make a complete selection without it 

Rush your requests for information on how many 
different photos of your favorite stars are in stock to 


Back Flattener: 

Lie on back, arms at sides; knees bent, so 
that there’s no air space between your back 
and the floor. Slowly straighten out the legs, 























aiming to keep your back so flat against the IRVING KLAW ‘ 212 EAST 14 ST. 
floor that there isn’t even space to slip in a Ingrid Bergman Dept. w York City 3, N. Y. 
ruler. That means you must curl up at the — —_ 
tip end of the spine and pull in hard on the FREE SAMPLES and DIRECTIONS | 
bd inal scles. Bend the knees agai All wool 2-3-4 ply Knitting | 
abdominal muscles. end the knees again Yarns. Rug Yarns, Unex- Clasogins,dlubbplnn,singpandentieme. Pines 
‘ — jwe times ic & ‘ ; celled quality; lowe 
and repeat. Five times is enough at first. Pate ain inees  Theeme. | hy Recsenaila plese Kern Rs op. Wit 
THE END BARTLETT YARN MILLS, Box G, Harmony, Maine mesma Guten, 





The American Girl 


Open House in Natehez 
(Continued from page 26) 


President of the Confederacy, was married in 
this parlor at The Briers. Aaron Burr visited 
Windy Hill Manor and held trysts with the 
beautiful Madeline Price under the shelter 
of its giant cedars. 

The spontaneous program was such a suc- 
cess that it was called a Pilgrimage and re- 
peated the next spring and—except for time 
out during World War II—it’s been going 
strong ever since. All Natchez pitches in to 
make these annual treks a success. Owners 
of the old homes receive part of the profits, 
and the proceeds also go for restoring more 
buildings, for improving methods of handling 
visitors, and to spur such projects as the new 
town auditorium. 

Hollywood has come to Natchez several 
times and two old homes are movie queens 
in their own rights, having been used as the 
backdrops for three movies: “The Heart of 
Maryland,” “The Birth of a Nation,” and 
“Old Kentucky.” Many of the houses are 
magazine cover girls, too. 

How does Natchez happen to have so 
many fine old homes? Situated high on the 
bluffs of the navigable Mississippi River, 
well out of reach of flood waters and sur- 
rounded by rich fields, in pioneer days 
Natchez was a rich plum, and possession of 
her fertile acres was hotly contested. 

A Frenchman called Bienville first settled 
there in 1714, two years before New Orleans 
was thought of. The French were nosed 
out by the English, who in turn were dis- 
placed by the Spanish. In 1798 the territory 
became part of the United States. But its 
very first owners were a tribe of sun-wor- 
shiping Indians, the Natchez, who gave the 
town its name. 

Each ruler left his mark, so Natchez has 
a varied and colorful background. She grew 
cotton and indigo and became a center of 
wealth and culture in a vast wilderness. In 
1830 there were seventy-five millionaires in 
the United States. Twelve of these called 
Natchez home, and built magnificent town 
and country houses there, furnishing them 
with the best that money could buy, and 
importing gardeners from abroad to plan 
and care for the elaborate grounds. 

No home was complete without its visitors, 
who came not just for the week end, but for 
a month or perhaps the whole summer. 
Winters were made gay by rounds of parties 
and dances in the great ballrooms, and there 
were dinner parties, fox and deer hunting, 
and amateur theatricals. Many of the young 
people were educated at home by tutors 
until they were old enough to go away to 
finishing school. 

Natchez abounds in folklore and legend. 
Every old home has its history, and some- 
times a ghost. Listen to the tale of Dun- 
leith, a beautiful white mansion surrounded 
by wide columned galleries and set in a 
terraced park. At the court of Louis Philippe, 
last king of France, was a young lady-in- 
waiting, Isabel Percy. She fell in love, but 
something—the legend failed to say what— 
prevented her marriage to the man of her 
choice, and her family bundled her off to 
the New World to forget. She visited Dun- 
leith and entertained her host and hostess 
by playing the harp and singing in a beauti- 
ful, clear soprano. Even now, just at dusk, 
her sweet, mournful songs can still be heard 
in the parlors at Dunleith. When darkness 
overtakes twilight the swish or her silken 
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COTTONS GO VICTORIAN 


You can buy our Victorian cottens shown 
on page 34 in the teen departments of 
these stores: 


L. S. Ayres, Indianapolis, Ind. 
Bloomingdale's, New York, N. Y. 
Bullock's, Los Angeles, Cal. 

Carson, Pirie Scott & Co., Chicago, Ill. 
Dayton Co., Minneapolis, Minn. 
Filene’s, Boston, Mass. 

Foley Bros., Houston, Texas 
Furchgott’s, Jacksonville, Fla. 
Halliburton’s, Oklahoma City, Okla. 
Higbee Co., Cleveland, Ohio 
Hutzler Bros., Baltimore, Md. 
Polsky’s, Akron, Ohio 

Saks-Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
Thalhimer’s, Rich d, Va. 





WATCH FOR * * * 


the exciting AMERICAN GIRL Fashion 
Shows throughout the country this month. 
They will be presented at the following 
stores: 


Reni in! Calich 
' Ss, 





y, Md. 

Foley Bros., Houston, Texas 
Boston Store, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Gertz, Jamaica, New York 

Miller & Paine, Lincoln, Nebraska 
Milwaukee Boston Store, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Sanger Bros., Dallas, Texas 

A. Steiger & Co., Holyoke, Mass. 
Steinbach Co., Asbury Park, N. J. 
Stern's, Newburgh, N. Y. 

C. K. Whitner, Reading, Pa. 


Teen-age models will wear the fashions 
shown in this issue. Write to the teen 
department of the store nearest you for 
tickets. 





can obtain overnight lodging and live like a 
daughter of the old South. 

As for today’s young people of Natchez, 
Pilgrimage officials say that the teen-agers 
give the whole affair an added sparkle 
which helps make the tours a great artistic 
success—and a business one as well. Last 
March, for instance, more than $100,000 
was realized from the sale of tickets alone, 
while on the cther side of the ledger, 
Natchez is on its way to fame as a national 
shrine. The young people certainly have a 
share in the credit for all this, as well as 
in the fun. 

THE END 











skirts can still be heard as she treads the 
broad stairs to her room above. 

Belmont has a very useful ghost. Just 
after the Civil War, during the days of re- 
construction, bandits roved the country, 
looting and plundering. The mistress of 
Belmont was often alone in the plantation 
house with just her small children for com- 
pany and protection. The. Belmont ghost 
was only a whispering heard distinctly at 
dusk. Servants were aghast, but the wise 
lady of the house only smiled and fostered 
the superstition. She knew that the whis- 
perings were caused by chimney swallows, 
swooping down the Belmont chimneys to 
their nests. She also knew that bandits 
carefully avoided “haunted” houses! 

While most of the homes are opened only 
during the March Pilgrimages, some are 
available to visitors the year around. Auburn, 
a former country estate willed to the city, 
has been refurnished by clubwomen. Here 
Natchez is “at home” every day in the year. 
Rosalie is now a shrine, owned by the 
Mississippi Daughters of the American 
Revolution. Connelly’s Tavern, the archi- 
tectural gem of Natchez, was restored by 
the Natchez Garden Club and is always 
open to tourists. At Stanton Hall, now the 
home of the Pilgrimage Garden Club, you 


Clipped Wings 
(Continued from page 9) 


a steady, dependable cargo ship, and it just 
isn’t natural for Clare to be so subdued— 
father or no father. See what I mean?” He 
motioned to where, out on the line, Clare’s 
high voice could be heard clearly in an ex- 
cited argument with Tim, another club- 
member. 

“O.K., Toots, it’s your funeral.” Tim 
looked disdainfully into Clare’s smug face. 
“But I’m telling you there’s something wrong 
with that landing gear. She doesn’t taxi 
right.” 

“You're just a worry-wart,” Clare an- 
swered scornfully. “You fellows always think 
a girl has no flying sense. I don’t sit on the 
edge of the seat, straining against my safety 
belt waiting for something to happen, the 
way you do. I can fly anything with wings.” 

“I wouldn't take that ship up without a 
careful line-check,” Vicky called as she and 
Clint ran out to the line. “Tim doesn’t 
usually worry about nothing.” 

Clare avoided Vicky’s eye and made a 
superficial check of the struts and control 
surfaces, barely glancing at the landing gear. 
“There, does that satisfy you?” she inquired 
sarcastically. 

“Listen, Clare,” Vicky put her hand on 
the other girl’s arm. “I know you don’t like 
me, but don’t do something you'll be sorry 
for just to be smart. One more fool stunt 
and you'll be out of the club. I can’t save 
you again.” 

“When I need your advice Ill ask for 
it!” Clare shrugged off Vicky’s hand im- 
patiently, climbed into the cockpit, and 
opening the throttle with a swish, taxied 
swiftly across to the downwind side of the 
field. 

“I wonder if there really is anything 
wrong?” Vicky murmured as she and Clint 
sat down again on the bench and watched 
Clare turn the plane to the wind with a 
flourish and give it the gun. The plane, its 
tail held too high, hit a rut and leaped into 
the air like something alive, its climbing 
angle so steep that it almost stalled a few 
feet off the ground. 

“That’s the sloppiest take-off I've ever—” 
Clint jumped to his feet, staring out to the 
field. “Vicky, look!” His fingers bit into her 
arm excitedly as he pointed to a wheel 
bouncing crazily, all by itself, across the 
grass. “She lost her left wheel on the take- 
off. Tim tried to warn her, but she wouldn't 
listen.” 

Vicky stood rooted to the ground, fasci- 
nated by the zigzagging wheel. 

“Well,” Clint said after a long minute, 
“landing with one wheel missing should 
upset our cocky friend’s lateral stability 
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somewhat. She'll get a nice shaking up.” 
He rubbed his hands gleefully. “I think I'll 
just stand here and watch!” 

Vicky fought a battle with her conscience 
in the next few minutes. It was such a 
temptation to let Clare suffer the conse- 
quences she had brought upon herself. After 
all, Mr. Prentiss would understand if Clare 
had a crack-up and lost her nerve. It 
wouldn’t be the club’s fault, and they’d be 
rid of Clare. 

“Oh, come now, Vicky my girl. Where's 
your of sportsmanship? Nothing is 
worth winning that way!” she reprimanded 
herself. “You're president of this club. If 
you don’t help Clare now, you'll always 
wonder if it wasn’t just a personal grudge 
that held you back.” 

She stood up and straightened her shoul- 
ders. “I'm going to borrow Johnny Tyler’s 
ship and try to warn Clare,” she told Clint. 
“If she knows what has happened, landing 
a crippled ship won't be bad, especially 
with this wind acting as a brake. Help me 
roll the plane out of the hangar, will you?” 

Clint opened his mouth to protest, but 
one look at Vicky’s face checked his ob- 
jections. He said quietly, “Let me go in- 
stead, or with you.” 

“That's impossible—you haven't soloed yet, 
and I haven't a license to carry a passenger 
—and anyway, I need the plane as light as 
possible for speed. You just help me get 
off—['ll make out O.K.” 

“Don’t see much sense in your risking 
your neck in a collision with that sap,” Clint 
grumbled. “We'll only kick her out of the 
club for this anyway.” 

“And anger Mr. Prentiss, and lose our 
airport,” Vicky added mentally a few min- 
later climbed into the plane, 
ducking her head as always, because she was 
too tall for the small cockpit. “Well, I’ve 
got to do it, anyway.” 

She was in the air in record time. Clare, 
in the blue ship, was a mile or so to her 
right, and several hundred feet above her 
in altitude, as she left the field. She climbed 
higher and higher, pushing the little Aeronca 
to its limit, maintaining a maximum climbing 
angle, with throttle wide open all the way. 

She had to overtake Clare before she 
turned back toward the field for a landing. 
Vicky was relieved as she saw the gap be- 
tween them rapidly closing. Now she was 
abreast of the blue ship, a hundred feet or 
so off its left wing. She throttled her motor, 
then opened it.wide several times in quick 
to attract the other girl’s atten- 
But Clare didn’t hear above the roar 
of her own motor. ; 

Vicky waggled the wings of her plane, 
dipping deep to each side, careful not to get 
That sideslip was too steep! She 
was getting too near the blue plane’s wing 
tips. She reacted instinctively, gave the 
Acronca full throttle, and pulled up out of 
danger. Still Clare gave no indication that 
she had seen her. She was joy-riding, watch- 
ing some ships in the harbor below her right 
wing. 

‘Golly,” Vicky thought, “if she’d only look 
this way—just for a second.” 

She searched her mind frantically for 
way to attract Clare’s attention. Any 
minute now she might peel off and start 
gliding back to the field. Then it would 
be too late! 

‘There’s just one thing more I can try.” 
Vicky’s left hand on the stick held the ship 
steady while her right hand fished into her 

(Continued on page 57) 
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Things fo do... 
Things to make... 

Fads...Fun... 
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Vie Teen Topics is your 
very own, exciting, 





personal magazine simply 25¢ Enclosed for One Year’s Subscription 
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CAMPs — 


INFORMATION 


FREE Information: Investigated and 

approved private camps in U. S. 30 years’ 

service. Explain individual needs and give 

irl or boy. Visit, write or phone 
Plaza 7-4440 








vee of 
CAMP 

INFORMATION 
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30 Rockefeller 
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PHOTO FOLDER 
ENLARGEMENT 


Just to get acquainted, we will send you 
a beautiful 7x5’ professional enlarge- 
ment made from Fre favorite snapshot, 
picture, on - etive. By return ~— we 
will se E “L'brary of att 
and photo Folder. vt ad @ 
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Keep them safe-enjoy them always 
Engel Art Corners are neat, easy 
to use for mounting prints, ca 

stamps,etc. Six styles and colors. 
New Poc-kets permit filing nega- 
tives in back of prints. At photo 
supply and album counters or send 
10c for pkg. of 100 and free samples 


Engel Art Corners Mfg.Co 
Dept.4-C, 4711 N.Clark Chicago40 
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TAPES 





your name printed on wash- 
proof tape in bieck ink. for 
camp. schoo! and travel. 


WM. HAUSNER 
791-6th Ave., New York (1), N.Y. 





Dennison, 
Framingham, Massac at 











WOVEN NAMES 


Used for generations in 


CAMPS * SCHOOLS * HOMES 


To identify and protect personal belongings. 
Ask your Dept. Store or write us 


CASH’S SOUTH NORWALK 1, CONN. 


6 Doz $2 40 OO SO CIMENT 
3 Doz $1.80 





PRICES 12 Doz. $3.50 





9 Doz $3.00 











HANDICRAFT PROJECTS 
FOR GIRLS OF ALL AGES 


Complete sets to make attractive 
shell-craft and copper jewelry, leather 
belts and billfolds, bead and sequin 
designs, pottery, textile painting 
and many other worthwhile projects. 
Send dime for ovr 32-page catalog-handbook 
which illustrates and fully describes te project. 
BEAVER CRAFTS Inc. . G-5 
11558 S$. Wentworth Ave. ce cago, 28 
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SOMETHING NEW a SENSATIONAL 


EVERYDAY CARDS 








Students ! 
GET BETTER MARKS 


MORE FREE TIME 


witha Smith-Corona 


PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 




















REGULATION 84 character keyboard 
same as on big office machines 
Bq 5 TOUCH SELECTOR 
2 FLOATING SHIFT 
» ONE STROKE RIBBON 
REVERSE 
ASK DEALER FOR DEMONSTRATION 
PORTABLE TYPEWRITERS 
> N NAW ALAA 
= SEQUIN — 
Casy lt Wome 
Fashionable shops show dresses, blouses, skirts, sults and 
coats trimmed with amazing new beaded cup sequins. 


« VARIABLE LINE SPACER 
5. TYPEBAR SPEED BOOSTER 

Make BEADED 
Different, these cup sequins flash lustre, brilliance. Now 


you can make latest beaded sequin pins in sensational de- 
signs, sizes and colors at home at tremendous oun: 
Easier than sewing buttons. We offer COMPLE’ KIT 


for gorgeous BLUEBIRD PIN and EAR- RINGS with 2 
iy Bluebirds for hair, hat, shoes, handbag, etc. 
IT includes patterns, cupped sequins, imported beads, 
pa, —_- pin, ear screws with complete easy to follow 
directions. Special, only $1.49 and you undoubtedly would 
pay 10 times this price if you purchased Bluebird Set 
ready made! 
(OTHER DESIGNS: Siiver Key Kit, 99c... Rich oe 
Bow Knot, $1.49. All 3including BLUEBIRD SET $3.4 


SEND NO name... 
Mail name, address on penny 
~~ hor cons es 
Jn arrival of complete pay 
profit. Suggestions postman $1.49 plus C.O.D. post- 
with first order. age. (Cash orders sent prepaid). 
Satisfaction or money back. 


MOUSE OF Wi HOBBIES, Dept. 238. ¢, 619 Chicago Ave., Evanston, lil. 


Friends PAY YOU 

es for Calling on Them 
‘Sell EVERYDAY 

GREETING CARDS 
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Make up to 500% 






















MAKE MONEY FAST | au sc 
Toho easy exdore from friends, othere— MONEY- 
*roundsellers. ‘Smart des ~ s cute verses, MAKERS 


rich papers biggest value FoR You 
wi4 cards for $1. Make up toll '% profit. 15 different as- 
Send for FREE Samples | tino! 














Start now making poner full or spare ratulations, 
time. Write for FREE Imprinted jeeter, Got. 
Notes samples. ‘Special money - raising » A aay 
for ob churches. Act other ‘occasions 

'° — retail 60c up. 

749 Menree Ave., Rochester 2, N.Y. — 











NATURALLY 

A stranger in the West asked a native, 
“Is this a healthy place?” 

The Westerner replied, “It sure is. 
Why, when I came here I was bald, 
couldn't walk, and had to be lifted from 
my bed.” 

“Wonderful!” said the visitor. “How 
long have you been here?” 

“Oh,” was the reply, “I was born here!” 

Sent by BETTY LOU WEHINGER, Mansfield, Ohio 


MAKES A DIFFERENCE 
Bos: Is it bad luck to have a cat follow 
you? 
Ros: That all depends on whether 


you're aman or a mouse. 
Sent by SUSAN BUBB, Coraopolis, Pennsylvania 


WHAT ELSE? 


First Litrte Girt: What are you going 
to do with that box of bird seed? 
Seconp Littte Girt: Grow birds, of 
course! 
Sent by JANET LEE CLARK, Akron, Ohio 


GOOD POSITION 
Said one Englishman to 


‘another, “If you looked 


at a postage stamp, how 
could you tell that we 
will never lose a war?” 
“I don’t know.” 
“Because the King is 
on the side that doesn’t 


get licked.” 
Sent by ELIZABETH CHAPMAN, 
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 





CAUSE AND EFFECT 

Morner: Willie, sit 
down and tell your sister 
a story. 

Witrie: I can’t sit 
down; I just told Daddy 
a story. 


Sent by ARMELLA GREGG, 
Maywood, California 


CHEAPER 


Boy: How much for 
these collars? 

Man: Two for twenty- 
five cents. 

Boy: How much for 
one? 

Man: Fifteen cents. 

Boy: I'll take the other 
one. 


Sent by PHYLLIS BURG, 
Glastonbury, Connecticut 


LIFE WITH LIL 





CORRECTION 

TeacHer: Johnny, if you had twenty 
sheep and one ran away, how many 
would you have left? 

Jounny: None. 

TeacHer: Wrong. You would have 
nineteen left. 

JoHNNY: Miss Jones, you may know 


arithmetic, but you don’t know sheep. 
Sent by SANDRA PHILIP, Barre, Vermont 


HELPFUL 


When Tommy came home from his first 
day at school his mother asked him what 
had happened. 

“Nothing much,” he replied. “A lady 
who didn’t know how to spell ‘cat’ asked 
me and I told her.” 

Sent by MARY ANN PARIZA, Parma, Ohio 


The American Girl will pay $1.00 for every joke 
printed on this page. Send your best jokes to THE 
AMERICAN GIRL, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
New York. Be sure to include your name, address, 
and age, and write in ink or on the typewriter. 


by Merrylen 


“Well, P’'ve got freckles, too!” 


March, 1948! 
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Clipped Wings 


(Continued from page 55) 


pocketbook and brought out a comb-and- 
mirror case. “Now if I can just jockey into 
position to catch the sunlight on this mirror, 
and focus it on Clare, it may catch her eye! 

It worked. Clare looked up, startled to 
see another plane so close to her. Frantically 
Vicky motioned toward the blue ship’s left 
wheel—or rather, where the left wheel had 
been. She pointed to the wheel on her ship, 
then to the empty axle on Clare’s. Her face 
contorted in anxiety at Clare’s puzzled frown 
—then, just as she slumped back in her seat 
in despair, Clare lowered her window and 
stuck her head out, her blond hair blown 
back by the force of the slip stream. She 
pulled in quickly, but not before she had 
had a glimpse of the empty bar where her 
left wheel should have been. She nodded 
grimly to Vicky, her face several shades 
paler. 

Vicky flew back to the field and was on 
the ground again, beside Clint, when Clare 
came in for a landing. The blue ship sank 
lower and lower. It was nearly on the 
ground when Clare, slowly easing the stick 
back, pulled it sharply to the right, holding 
the crippled side up as the plane landed on 
one wheel. Forward speed kept it rolling 
along upright for a few feet more, and then, 
before the wing with no wheel under it 
could drop and dig. into the ground, Clint 





FIND OF THE MONTH 


Sew your own new spring handbag—it's 
fun, so simple, and will do wonders for 
your budget. Practicraft‘'s set contains 
everything you will need: wool felt, pre- 
cut to exact pattern, worsted yarn, bottom 
lining and stiffening, and easy-to-follow 
illustrated instructions. You can order it 
in either maroon and grey or green and 
grey for only $2.49, by writing directly 
to Practicraft Co., 141-04 70th Avenue, 
Flushing, New York. 


was running alongside, trying to catch the 
wing tip. Clare lost her head; instead of 
pulling back the throttle and cutting the 
switch, she gave a burst of ‘speed on the 
throttle. The wing tip hit Clint hard across 
his forehead, knocking him to the ground, 





Amazing! *25 Is Yours! 


For selling only 50 boxes greeting cards. Sells 
for $1—your profit to 50c. Also Easter and gift 
cards, stationery and wrappings. Costs nothing 
to try. Write for samples on approval. 

MERIT, 70 William Street 


Dept. K, Newark 2, N. J. 











Extra Money Every Day 


SELL EV 
Easy to sell 


stunning folders for Birthdays, Anni- 
versaries, etc. 15-card Assortment 
sells$1. You make good profit. Alsosell 
enn Le ee rtments, engraved 
les on approval. 

















TAMP FINDER”! 
ie es 


which difficult-to 


See 


COMPANY 
Calais, Maine 


GIVEN! “AERIAL COMBAT” SET 


5 Varieties picturing bombers and 
(Russia 1946) fighters in dramatic war combat! 
Regular price 25c—Given with approvals. Methuen 








GET 
puocess “CORPORATION, Bent $-29, 3-29, SA M PLES 
$10.00 WORTH OF 


Wwow!! FUN — ONLY 10¢! 


What a treasure hunt! Big package 500 Foreign 
Stamps from foreign missions, other sources. In- 
cludes Stamps from Africa, South America, Free 
French, Somali, Palestine, etc. Includes airmails, 
commemoratives and stamps worth up to 50c. This 
offer sent for 10c to Approval Applicants only 
JAMESTOWN STAMP CO., Dept. 90, Jamestown, N.Y. 











Stamp Service, inc., Dept. 302, Methuen, Mass. 


Different Stamps i 


to approval applicants. Contains 


stamps worth up to 15c each! 
LITTLETON STAMPCO 


‘VICTORY PACKET GIVEN 


Includes stamps from fea = a pe n= Cayman Islands—Ani- 
mal — Scarce Baby-head — Coronation — Early Victorian — Airmal! - 
Map Stamps—with Big Catalogue—all given—send 6c for postage. 


GRAY STAMP CC COMPANY 





LITTLETON 8, WN. H. 





Dept. AG 


GIVEN! - - ROOSEVELT COLLECTION! ! 


Amazing Roosevelt commemorative collection given! 
Postage 3c. Approvals. Hurry — one to a customer! 


GRAMATAN STAMP CO., Dept. AD 








Box 1002 Church Street Annex, New York 8, N. Y. 
Stamps from 


10 Cochin, Oceanie, Camer- 


DIFFERENT 3° 
oun, Malta, Cyprus, etc. To Approval Buyers. 








DIXIE STAMP CO., Dept. 14, Milwaukee 1, Wis. 


= RYRLON Ae al 8 SPRINGFIELD MASS. 








Liberia Animal & Nicaragua Jungie 
TRIANGLES. Tri-Colored Constantine. 
South et Tunis fa, Harem Gir! 
Al ; N for 3c 


ne etc.— GIVE 
Postage. Approvals. 8B MAN'S. PELLisTon, VIRGINIA, 





Picture stamps 1938 is- 

Trinidad & Tobago: sue Ic. 2c and 3c. only 

5 cents. Ask for my fine one and two cent stamps. 
H. E. Codwise, Box 5, Melrose Highlands, Mass. 
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DIFFERENT STAMPS 
including Commemoratives, 
Charities, Airmail, Surcharges, 
Sets, etc. Only 3c to APPROVAL 
BUYERS. 


BADGER STAMP CO. Dept. G, MILWAUKEE 3, WIS. 

o Surprise package of Stamps 

12 different Countries, 1 

Watermark Detector, 1 Per- 

foration Gauge, supply of Stamp Hinges, 1 Approval 

nad for Duplicate Stamps, 1 oe, wate ingle to Ap- 
proval Applicant sending 3c Posta 

Betain STAMP CO., 1949 Belair Road. Baltimore 13, Md. 

™ Only U.S. Colonial Triangte! Porte Rico 










S a Airmail ‘only Triangte from olonies 
< ¢ er issued!), also Cook Ist ie Indo- 
~ ‘C hina, Syria, Ivory Coast, Jap ‘'Slave 


Philippine issue, Turkish Harem, 


Damascus, Elephant Land, ‘‘Miss 







Dept. +10 Washington 10, 


sie Bresit Wonmingion oss 


etory issu 

yson Stamp Co.,?.0.Bex 

GIVEN!!! MINT BRITISH COLONIES 
from Solomon. Islands, Caymans, Grenada, Dominica, 


Turks Caicos. Given to new approval applicants. 
VIKING, 130-G Clinton St., Brooklyn 2, New York 
Fiying ish Triangle. Tiger. Mats 


G i Vv r 4 Mozambique. Rum Isitand, Van Dies 


men’s Land, Fezzan (French Foreign Legion). others. 
Postage 3¢ 
HOBBY STAMPS, Dows. tows 


ROMANTIC KING MICHAEL; 


U. 8. President Triangle; Castles; Dancers, ete. All %« with 
approvals. M. Hogan, 17517 Bradgate, Cleveland 11, Ohie 


ROOSEVELT TRIANGLE Mourning Seame, “a 33 
OTHERS including San Marino *‘Roos 
velt’’. Hitler- Mussolini stamps from_Libia, Bohemta * 
others from all over the world ALL ONLY $c. Approy! als. 
___MARY LAND STAMP CO., Arlington, Baltimore, Md. 


“TRIANGLES (22 Siberia. « Midget _Bo- 


livia Triangles; Arabia, Thai- 
land. Canniballand, etc, GIVEN with approvals for 3c 
postage. SEMINOLE STAMPS, Elliston, Virginia. 








Nicaragua *'Managua*’ Dismena. 













Africa’’, Cambodia, Pirate Is- 

» land. Ship, ete ALL GIVEN 
» with auuvevate for Se postage 
0. c. 





with a gash over one eye. The spurting 
blood blinded him as he lay there fighting 
for consciousness. The ship, completely out 
of control, careened wildly on the wheelless 
axle and pitched forward on its nose, its 
tail grotesquely high in the air. 

Clare crawled out of the cockpit, a 
bruised cheek already turning purple and 
green. Silently, with drops of perspiration 
standing out on her forehead, her face still 
pale and absolutely devoid of smugness, she 
hobbled oyer to where Vicky was helping 
Clint to his feet, and put a handkerchief to 
his cut. Supporting him between them, they 
helped him to the bench. 

‘Gosh, I might have killed you!” Clare’s 
lips trembled and tears glistened in her eyes. 
No one spoke. Several other members came 
running over. Clare winced at the con- 
demnation in their faces. She turned away 
quickly. 

“Thanks, Vicky,” she said in a low voice. 
“Guess T'll be going now. You've put up 
with me long enough. I'll see that my father 
knows the whole story.” 

Vicky looked at Clint, patting his cut 
head gingerly, then into the faces of the 
others. She said slowly, knowing the others 
would follow her lead, “You'd better stick 
around a while yet. I think you'll make a 
good pilot—and a good clubmember—now!” 

“Believe me, I'll do my best,” Clare prom- 
ised soberly, all her cocksureness gone. “And 
thank you, Vic—for everything.” 

THE END 







“ ARTCRAFT 






FOR PROFIT OR GIFTS 4 
decorate burnt wood etchings, glorified  » 
catalo 


glass, brass and copper craft, etc. Write for 
A 3-48 
Thaver & énanater, 910 W. Van Buren &St.. Chicage 7. tt. 
RAISE MONEY! 


—for your club, organization, church, ete. (or for 
yourself)—with Writewell Stationery & Greeting 
Cards. Pian & Samples FREE or, for quicker action 
request ‘‘sample boxes on approval.’’ 


WRITEV ELL CO., 100 Transit Bidg., Boston 








Cc ! 
HARRIS G CO., 101 Transit rq oe MASS. 


WORLD'S LARGEST STAMP! 


A real curtosity! A stamp so large 19x14 inches) it will 
oce upy a full page in your album Netafie for 50c. Given te 
approval service applicants se nding te postage. STAMPS: 
All different. 500 for $1; 1000— $2 

TATHAM STAMP CO. _Springtield 4, Massachusetts 


Foreign Coin, Banknote and 
large. iiustrated coin list 
GIVEN to approval service 
SpRiicents ‘or Se postage. 
BARGAINS! 3 Indianhead 
cents. 10¢: Wooden nickel 
1%¢; Chinese Dollar. 5% 
















Foz," 2, Dept. ise Washington 0,8.c 
Fascinating Airmail Collection, in- 


cluding obsolete Liberian issue, 
_with approvals. RAYMAX, 123-G William St., NYC7. 


GIVEN 
MITIEC Mint set of ten only 


“BOMBED CITIES” 10c with approvals. 


Calumet Stamps, 523 Detroit, Hammond, ind. 


“100 Diff, Stam>s, Album. Hinges, etc —20c Smith 
TSS will. & Co., Box 6618, N.E. Sta., Kansas City, Mo. 





What Are “ Approvals’? 


“Approvals,’’ or ‘‘approval sheets,’ mean sheets 
with stamps attached which are made up and 
sent out by dealers. The only obligation on the 
port of the recipient of ‘Approvals’ is that the 
stamps must be returned promptly and in good 
condition, or paid for. 

The price of each stamp is on the sheet and 
the collector should detach those which he wishes 
to buy, then return the sheet with the remaining 
stamps in as good order as when received, en- 
closing with it the price of the stamps he has 
detached and, most important, his name, street 
address, city, postal zone number, State, and 
the invoice number. 
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In Step with 


the Times 


Wearing of The Green 


St. Patrick, in whose honor there'll be the 
wearing of the green this March 17, is not 
only the patron saint of Ireland, but a pop- 
ular hero who’s been adopted by Americans 
of many religious and national strains. That’s 
not strange, because St. Patrick himself was 
a man of many countries. Not many people 
realize that he was born somewhere on the 
west coast of Scotland or England, was the 
son of a Roman official, and did not see 
Ireland until he was sixteen years old. 

That was about 403 A.D. Raiders invaded 
England and captured Patrick, and carried 
him to Ireland as a slave. They couldn't 
pronounce his Roman name, Patricius, so 
they called him Cothridge. Cothridge 
worked for six years as a swineherd before 
he escaped on a ship loaded with Irish 
wolfhounds, a fierce breed prized by the 
Romans. When he landed in Roman Gaul— 
now France—he assumed. his old name, 
Patricius, and studied for the priesthood, 
returning to Ireland as a missionary at the 
age of forty-five. 

Many legends, such as the driving of the 
snakes from Ireland, have grown up around 
St. Patrick’s exploits there. But it is definite- 
ly known that he converted hundreds of 
pagans to Christianity, built many churches, 
and did much in Ireland to eradicate slavery, 
from which he himself had suffered. In 
441 A.D. he was consecrated Bishop of 
Ireland and eventually was canonized. 

It was the Irish, of course, who brought 
the celebration of St. Patrick’s Day to this 
country. The first known observance here 
was in Boston in 1737. In 1776 the British 
evacuated Boston on March 17, and the 
significance of the date was so well-known 
by that time that George Washington chose 
the password “St. Patrick” for the day. 

This year is the 1,487th anniversary of St. 
Patrick’s death. As you know, it is the cus- 
tom to sport a bit of green for the occasion. 
That’s because green is the color of the 
shamrock—the color that always has been 
associated with the Emerald Isle. 


Big Little Business 


Imagine carrying the entire “Encyclopedia 
Britannica” in your left-hand pocket! It 
really wouldn’t be difficult at all, thanks to 
the technique of microfilming. Most Amer- 
icans became acquainted with microfilming 
by way of V-mail during the war. Their 
letters were photographed, air-mailed abroad 
on film, and enlarged on photographic paper 
near their destinations. As you know, V-mail 
was introduced to save valuable transporta- 
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by LLOYD WELDON 
tion space. One airplane could carry sixty- 
five times as much V-mail as ordinary mail. 
Businessmen have found that microfilming 
also saves labor. In the time it takes a typist 
to copy one page, for example, a caméra can 
copy 120 pages. So the camera has become 
almost as important in many banks, insur- 
ance companies, and department stores as 
the boss. The Bureau of Internal Revenue 
is only one of several Government agencies 
which use it. They film the income-tax 
returns your parents file this month. The 
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SELF-SACRIFICE 
by Bert Penny 


Devouring snacks between our meals 
Is surely far from right. 

It gets the system all mixed up 
And dulls the appetite. 

So when I notice anyone 
Take cookies from the shelf, 

I try my best to guard their health 
By eating them myself. 


+ OO 


3 Oe ee ee ee oe Oe Oe Ob OF OOO 


KKK KKKKKKKKEK 


United Nations now makes microfilm copies 
of its debates, and several newspapers, too, 
have microfilmed their back issues. Today 
if you go into many large library reading 
rooms or newspaper morgues to look up a 
story in an old paper, you won't get a 
yellowed volume of original copies, but a 
small, neat roll of film. Instead of turning 
grimy, cracking pages, you'll turn a knob on 
a big, televisionlike machine and see the 
story you want projected on a screen. 

But microfilming has had one of its most 
revolutionary effects in the educational field. 
The biggest libraries and universities in the 
world have microfilmed many of their price- 
less manuscripts which scholars formerly 
traveled thousands of expensive miles to 
study. Now students can sit at their own 
desks and peruse with a projecting machine 
the same manuscripts, bought in microfilm 
for $15 or $20 apiece. The microfilmers 


even have copied old, medieval illuminated 
or decorated manuscripts in color! Some 
day it will be possible for the smallest li- 
braries in rural districts to have collections 
as big and useful as those in, say, the New 
York Public Library or the British Museum. 
Small wonder that the leaders of this twenty 
year old industry say microfilming is the 
biggest thing since Gutenberg invented 
printing five centuries ago. 


Salar the Salmon 


You’ve probably caught many a salmon 
on your fork at the dinner table, but do you! 
know anything about the life of a salmon 
before it gets canned? Do you know, forg 
instance, that the salmon, unlike most fish, 
can live equally well in fresh or salt water? 
That it may travel thousands of miles during 
its lifetime, but almost always dies at the 
spot where it was born? That you can tell 
a salmon’s age by counting the rings on its 
scales? Why it’s called Salar—the leaper? 

Well, this month the most interesting part 
of the spring salmon’s life story begins. 
Hatched from eggs in bubbling mountain 
streams, the salmon have grown from small 
“fry,” as the young are called, and made 
their way downstream and far out to sea. 
They have roamed the depths for months, 
fattening themselves on smaller fish and 
shrimp, and they have grown to weigh an 
average of ten to twenty pounds. No 
thousands of them, with the uncanny in- 
stinct of homing pigeons, collect at the 
mouths of many of our northwestern rivers 
such as the Columbia. Fishermen, knowing) 
they are coming, drop their nets near the 
river mouths. The salmon who evade them 
begin months-long journeys back to the 
upland streams where they were born in a 
previous year and where they invariably go 
to lay their own eggs. Some, like the Alaskan 
salmon, may travel two thousand miles up- 
river. They swim about twenty miles a day, 
a healthy hike for a human on land. They’re 
in such a hurry they usually don’t even 
bother to eat. 

These salmon are great high jumpers. 
When they come to a waterfall, even several 
feet high, they bend themselves in a bow, 
snap straight, and shoot above it. 

High up near the headwaters of great 
rivers the salmon dig gravelly “nests” in the 
stream beds. There, these beautifully colored 
fish lay lemon and pink colored eggs. Then 
comes the sad end to their tale. Having 
escaped death all throughout their tremen- 
dous journeys, the half-starved salmon al- 
most invariably die from sheer exhaustion. 

THE END 


March, 1948 











